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SAID GRACE, 


DaY I MARRIED!” 


“YOU HAVE NEVER BEEN THE SAME SINCE THE 


‘pepe 


messy ty 


anti! the 


id Grace when I see her,” 


" Where is she now t” 


“Out with Osptain Westbrook. At least ths 


love Grace dearly, 
my impression,” replied Mark. 


ron his face. 
She had given him encouragement 


jealous light came into bis 


young man 


tain had appeared upon the scene. 


T shall certainly scol 


As Mark spoke a 
sald Thornton, 


es, and a flash 


esld Mark; “and on one occasion I feel con- 
The 


vinced that I saw him kiss her, although I was o 


Westbrook had his arm round Grace’s waist,” 
long way off.” 


| gallant Oap 


| 
| 


ee NSD pos 
you mean |” 


© remarked Mark, drily. ‘‘ That 
taking such long walks | 
foot in it, and 

out 6 even! | 

ire very ing as 


Ihave put my 


them 
walks {" sald Thornton, 
angry st my telling you of thelr 
' The sly little jade |” said the Squire. " Now 


ork 


“ What on earth do 


re 


3 
z 
3 
8 
2 
2 
: 


| is 
the old 


t P’ll put a stop to ib. 
“T have never met a woman like Grace!” ob- | place w! 


I could trust Grace, bub women are | 


’ waid 


“Oome now, show ms the 


they have these stolen interviews.’ 


getleman. 


“TT should itke to catch them together 


k hesitated, 
He quite 


And with these words ths 
"I can assure you 


now having told of Graco, 
on bis hat, 


it had made her father. 


hy: 
Grace to think I have been a 





and my daughter are q 
‘Perhaps It was by accident that Osptain | spy upon her,” sald Mark, 
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that when I bave come upon them it has been |. 


quite by aceldent.” 
“Yt you refuse te come with me I shall begin 
to think that you cannot prove whab you 
“In other words, 


that I am telling @ taise- 
hood ¢” 


The old man’s words decided him. 

“'T'l some with you,” he cried. 

“You bave a great advautege over Captain 
Westbrook,” sald Mr. Thorntov, as they passed 
cut of the garden-gate, “for I am ‘on your 
aide.” 

Mark would sooner have had Grace on his 
side ; but be did not say so, for fear of giving 
offence, 

“As Grace's future husband, you have a 
right to object to these stolen, interviews,” sald 
Thornton. 


“Y question f? Graes will acknowledge that 
right,” sald Mark, ae they walked. towards the 
river. 

“Perhaps she fs only filrting with Weatbrock 
to make you jealous,” observed Squire Thornton, 
*' Glria are very atrapge creatures, you knot Pe 

They were sore time before they reached 


wal 

“Where are they 1" bs growled, look ig about 
him. * 

Is was a very hob.dsy, anduhe vin the 
pereptration from hia face, 

“ They are not here,” apswered Mark, ue tly. 
Fm FI so sorry I have bropght you so for 
not 

* So arg I,” eald the Squire, “for 1 wisksY apeld 
cateh Grace with the ye Ill give her a 
= of my mind, J canted you,” 

‘persona of wham he i 
use him. peetts Se epongh. They weenie’ 
a shady abe Saher aide of the 


Oa hearing her father's volve Grace would have 
WwW Gest with F iovet ot nnd, seaea 

ent ’ grea’ pon mind, 
his hand over ber mou . 

lo tickled was Grace by what ste Squire sald 
that when Westbrook suppressed her langhter it 
evemed as though shé..would be suffocated, for 
her face became alarmingly flashed. 

“ A girl who has. clandestine meetiogs with a 
conn, Sag bebe ashauied of hervelf,”"said the 
Sqeire, © Are you sare'yon have not mode some 
waletake, Mark?” 

“Tam sure [ bare. made no mistake 1” said 
Mark. ‘I wish I nob told you of those 
etolen meetings, I let fb out quite by accident.” 

“Well, lam glad you did let it out,” was the 
answer, ‘Now, I do not Intend to leb Grace 
koow anything aboutthe matter until I eateh the 
Captain with her,” 

In spite of all Weatbrook’s efforts to check her 


Grace did laugh this tlme—-so loudly, too, that ib 


was @ wonder she was nob heard. As for the 


Captain be frowned, not wishing the Squire to 


eateh him with his daughter. 


“You'll be sure to catch them together if you 
only wait,” observed Mark. 


“Tuhan’b tell her that I know of her goings 
on,” gald Squire Taorator, * bat of courne ehe 


panst be told that che is to marry you,” 
Graco and Captain Westbrook 
giauces, The man looked at her reproachfully, 


tor he fancied she had given Mark. some en- 


e ouragement, 


* Not told to, marry me; for if you use such 
take a 


“{ ghall ges back home,” said the Squire. “Ts 


eo expression ae that, ip would make her 
dislike to me,’ 


ie vo hot here that I may get a sunstroke,” 


Those were the last words Grace heard, for his 
vole died away in the distance,’ Then she did 


give vent to her mirth unreatraiaed 
“So you see your father has 


Mark’s—-wife!"” 
Grace looked at the Captain 


“ When I am Mark's wifs you can always be a 


welcome visitor,” eald Grace. 


“You are very kind, Grace,” remarked the 
Captain, but there was 4 frown on bis face which 


tise gir] noto2d, 


look se | croda,””-o} 3 then added o 

| Ustie more ‘Mark never frowned at 
peng ayers yyou really be sorry if 1 
were to marry hia”. 

” Oan you ack mie such a 1 sald Wesb- 
brook, ‘Have you made me Ba only to 
gratify your desire for adaalewtlon | 80, you are 
more than cruel, Grace.’’ 

* Hf you do love me on ye “ge 
novaby fault,” cald Grace, “'f 


wayla: 
the Seng for Squire Thornton was a very slew} "The Ceptain arm (was Ta we 


your fate 
for you!” eaid the Captain." You are to become 


ot Why one you looking #0 cross!” ste 


“ Perhaps you think that I ought to be pleased 
at what you have just sald?” was the reply. 
‘1 don't-nee wbhyyou should. be displeased,” 
sald Grace, ‘ Oan’t I marty whom I like?” 

**¥ was vain enongh to think that you cared 
for me,” remarked Westbrook... 

“Well, I thought you were qaite vetn enough 
for anything,” and the girl gave bim a defiant’ 
look. 


Comms, dearest, do not tease me In this way,” 
sald Westbrook, taking ber hand, and drawiog 
her towards him. 

. “Ido like teasing you, beorase ib makes you 


time I came out,” 
and be z:d at her so intent) the colour, 
cundll hen tthe 7. 


"Yam enve- Gace, thas Tloveyoa ste deal 
than anyoneel:eIpves you |’ 

“Tb inensy to say that, I “caanct help thik 4 
ing tha; og are need bo masking lowe}? oo 
. » Bo peor a ones in as” 8 
#2 Captain»: eet careeningly. ow 
ought to” ‘that. ib in 8 matter of Ute and | 
nay M8 ee Ki 

*Voless I have yourlove, any bope of com: 
tentment and happinessls at an end.” 


have ware 


eles an Impatient a 
Pa a fon tipteaes certainly very trying ot 


his fate at once, 
The girl was so very young, and might be In- 
fiuenced by her father, and marry Mark. He 
was pleased that he had overheard Squire Thorn- 
ton, since {b had pat him on his'paard. 

1t was this that had decided bim to make sure 
of Grace. Captain Westbrook was one of those 
men who have an exaggerated idea of their own 
Importance, 

He Iaboured under the delusion that he could 
make any woman love 

"You can has much as you like, as long 
as you do what I ask,” said the Coptain, 

"You are very kind to give me Seiad to 
al eid Grace. **Tam sure I ought to be 


ve Westbrook would have liked to make her cry 
at thab-moment, bat he hid his feeling from her. 
He had a very quick temper—and had the greatest 
diffically tn con fa," 

It was worth » puttiog up with the 
girl's whims, he told bimeelf, oe the was 
the Squire's only daughter, and would of course 
bring a sum of money to her husband, 

“ To:tell- you the truth, dear, I am afrald of 
loaing you,” said the 3 aud if you 
care for me at all you'll do what I aek, You 
must steal a march upon Mark and the old man, 
and marry ms Of course your father will 
he aeahonegtoeny Spratt tery aah ones ah be 


girl, hesltatingly. 





p> ©: Don't tat os efeguea way, or Fetal 


aor the. e aitentlone- were 
ble to w a had e tote eise, nat 
ri of ex wae 
The Captain y allow isueit to be 
ol yh hie ‘glance 
Hila volce grew” more 
tender. He had Em pro should know 


"I know he will be dreadfully angry,” sald the 


hand,. 
“You must risk hie anger for my wake,” he 


It took a long time to persuade Graces to consend 
Kod ag: & moe Beagle rhe succeeded at 





hey wes. that Ng 
he sa future, quite unsuspecting that ‘dark hee 
were before her, 

 E-tell you whit we must do,” observed West. 
brook, “We muat pub Mr, age cf the 
scent, I'll leave Falrborough, and he will 


eich toroid 0 gen Then I can com 
back and marry y : 


**Tb seems ao MRecetital observed Graces, 
feeling balf inclined to. draw back, bat bis. wil 
was stronger than hers, 


OHAPTER IL 


Mar Squire Thornton were slitting in the 


KE and 
Morey, talking aud smoking, 


young man was a constant visitor ab 
the hones, being such @ favourite with the 
Squire. 

.Grace had Cy ot 8 to.see @ friend; at 
lesat go she told her father, mentioning. 
pe Bsssardic: ian x Ak te! some distance 


sie tile wie ab his ease, for had he not 
seen Captain Weatbrook leave Fairborough with 


his own eyes | 
» Hetancied that Captain Weetbrook had bad 
for the girl had icoked rather depressed 
he met her lezt. 
this were the case so minch the better, for he 
was guite certain that Grace would never be 
ppy with the Capfain, aa hak 
knew nothing against him, instineb 
told him that Westbrook -wss not a desirable 


iv? 


Mark 
Ceneas ek time to get over {b, for she is vety 
sensitive.” 


“I would not mind betting that she'll forget 
bim fa a couple of weeks,” observed Thornton, 
with aamile. “ Grace is not one of thosé foollah 
girls who fret their hearts ont simply because 
they fancy themselves in love.” 

It was a beautifal afternoon, and the library 
window was thrown open, and Squire Thorn- 
ton was enjoying himssif to his hanet’ 8 content, 
as he puffed away at his pips, 

“Tam certain that don is unhappy,” said 
Mark. “ And, perhaps, after all, it is a pity that 
the ae bas gone away, since it may embitter 
her 


“ There fs no fear of her life being embittered,”” 
eald the Squire. “ Look here, Mark! You must 
do all in your power to console her, You mus>d 
make yourself ss pleasant as you cap. Why, my 
boy t|} yeu have everything In your ‘power—no 
rivale to fear 1” 

Mark did not feel quite so confident of winning 
Grace, eee eer a ae 
his own 

Mark, noble, dark-eyed Mark, did love Graces 
devotedly, and yet ebe had preferred anothér 
fellow whom ehe had known for gach 9, short 


time. 

This out Mark to the quick. He could ot 
onderetand it,» It was quite 
him, for he was: quite eure that Rel T doce 

nothing to offend Grace. 

wight have been: par @ trifle 

better-looking than Mark, but he was not such ap 
interesting conversationalist, nor was he half c 


clever. 
Se rt 
up 
Squire's advice, and do veacyietag’ to Fomtareress 
love him, Al! bis lefenre mgs weer pesky} 
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luing that Grace bas a \ Indy 
th,” pees Squire Thornton, “for 
en ara ay dager te | 
oliged 36 ‘be wilt times, I suppose 
@ for. that, though, for, letting her 
pen 
‘Grace fa only high- spirited, and and. livel is 
observed Mark; “and I would not have. her Aa 
lt bey world!” ii x: 
wera any,’ erent # would not 
* sald. Mr. Thornton, "We .can’s put. 
old heads on apo shoulders,”* 
A shadow, came before the window, and the 
sehen glanced up quickly. 
of surprise came. from ; his 
Pinar 


erases 
Hale 
We 


Sanding iho grersl paib wen leanlag 

on was 

on Captain Westnenica gies ama 

pale, ry seemed greatly distressed, 
the..Captailn, he was fn the best of 

semi and bad.o smile that expressed the 


With the utmost asemrance he entered the 
room through the Prench window, so that the 
-healtating was compelled te follow, 

There was something fn Captain Westbrook’s 
manner that irritated Mr, Thornton ; and when 
he rose from his chair there was “an angry frown 
apon his face. 

Sull, quite unabashed, the Captain stood 
before the old gentleman, with the same pleasant 


As for toe, abe Was gro more 
oom every moment, It BE pics palnfal nies 


Mack altting tn. tbe darkest corner of the 
room, watched the three persons py won- 
ay what could be the meaning of the strange 


TL Wiliakal Sinks wilt id's d 
exerted himealf to pe seth laa - 


a gestare was lost to him, He 
tok I he deta ofthe wha sea 
Pe eae @ Captain before, but now 
Phe 2 4.) not! bat, ob, how natural to 


He had made so sure of Grace's 
ee wow someoug had stepped between 


Darker grew the shadow on Mark’s brow— 
stester the pafn at hfe heart. 
“ Good afternoon, Csptain Westbrook! " 
Ms. Thoreten. 
nere 
«a dag kins dpa ah 
It bis voles betrayed the father’s feelings so did | bad 
the expression of his teen, ames 
Grace became more and more uneaey, aod Mark 
“ipa Wadi Tr sgn pee 
ap was coolest 4o 
the ltt, tebe so himself the mneter of 
on, as stood » 
G Dy ‘there, otllt holding’ went 


My» hevets be 
= (pry 4 no dou ‘very ‘unex- 
er unexpected," the Squire, 
poe ‘bat perhaps tt as well: you have 
eT think ils as well,” somntaial the ¢ 
a “In fact, T and Grace have noted for 1 
“ «& ~~ ; 

“Binge when bave yon thie adiaalty toes 

laaghver by her Corfetian name 1 and Thora. 


“There. ot 


“ eokd-blooded in Gopnaia "Went beock’s ‘ 


cto : 


aaa . 
As: for Grace; eho stitt ‘remained: 
allent, her oyes fixed intently on the ground. 
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"I am areas .Mr. Thornton, that you are 
tediioel tobe hostile. to:met” observed the 


pd am inclined to think you s most impudent 
fellow 1” 


\@bserved Thornten, . ‘' Grace, take your 


+ 


yo prejadiced gains’ 
from the es MS, eald the Captain, “I have 


due precaution, 
Bi ihe es having stolen meetings with my dargh- 
a Pag wal ‘*bat I mean to pnt a 
.to them, . Understand, .air, once for all, I 
you to meet m 


y 
ree epoak rather late ia the day,” observed |” 


Westbrook, insolently,, 
thing. in bis. words. made. Mark turn 


"Late fo the, day! ” lied the Squire, 
“ Obiid, your Sry a yt broyght ms own 
punkhment you are penniless 

Grace did not even look op, She felt quite 
anaties that. moment, Her father’s words 
ay, aot fan peat gy Ske 
pra tshe was very wretched, and had 
no reom for any. other thopght. 

Mark was -watching the Captain keenly, and saw 
him star, pace cabot Oh as & man does when 
vexed and taken by surprise, 
| “* Grace penniless!” ered Ciptain Westbrook, 
Reed you are pape hy Squire Thornton |" 

. Dismayed and mortified the Captain stood. 

_" The car 1” muttered Mark, It was the only 
expression he could think of at that moment 
BT to pag sa Longa aie ‘ 

oney by marrylog m' 
aang so par oa wil ad eat & sorry jet mata 
t perhaps I have wron you, 
pa are devotedly bes yree to my daughter. 
O.d age makes one suspicious, 

“Tn your present excited « esha 8 ct wise , 
to ecghe Wik yen,” adhe remarked ees Westbrook, 
” We , will defer all discussions till another 

ot tell the truth, I have no b desire to see 
your face ” remarked the Sguica, 

Of courses, it fe natural that you should bs 
apgry now,” observed the Csptain, “ but it will 
soon pass away.” 

at I was not so old I'd throw you ont of the 
window !” observed the Squire. 

"The resson why I burried matters up,” 
observed the oan yo pe Mark's direction 
yen ts ba a ri age Bape high fo 

Esperance hae tng mi to act with prompt!- 


Dineen keting ki geatens 
em on, 
| Mark did not move, 
There wae only ons thing’ thab reatrained 
Mark, for he hated Captato Wottbrook intensely, 
He could not forget thad he was Genoe's 
husband—that she hie name. 
"Mast I ring fcr my servant to expel you?” 


Thornton 
* Comes, Grace,” exit Captain Westbrook, fa 
—_ that grated on the girl's ear, tor he 
al inane that way before. 
, Sewe his-band on her shonider as he 


oP shudder passed through G: race’s frame at his 
touch. She rose to her feed obediently 
monet Wicd ca she gave at Mark aa ashe 
‘window—a look that he never 

vy Hy ne ayte> “pete vols mh alr, 
otwe did he read do. the girl's beantifal 
facet Pete: swam tee: f eenta warn glow to his 
veins, for be knew that while she called another 

gp oe ate decree: dapat pra OO 

beard retreating foobeteps on grave) 
prom beso en the banging of » gate, and 
the - a dog; then everything 
oo ed, and he 





It was hardly to be expected thats woman 
with ench a hugband as. Captain Westbrook 
could have a very bileeful existence. 

Mark often interceded on Grace's bebalf, bu» 
Squire Thornton was astern and unrelenting 
Mark could not bear the idea of Grace wanting 
for anything. 

Grace was proud, and her father, having 
driven her away, would be slow to stoop to ask 
for help, 

“T?T gave her money, Captain Westbrook 
would gain by it 1” arid Squire Thornton, “ and 
Iam determined that he siall not have 9 pénny 
from me, He is a wconndrel!” 

Ib. was the Squire's fatention to leave everye 
thing to Mark, but he did nod tell him so, 

Of course Thornton fretted about his daughter, 
but he hid his feelings as wellas he could, 

His temper was a great deal eharper—that waz 


Sqaire Thornton was never comfortable excepd 
when he had Mark with him. He was quite die 
mayed when the.yourg mon told him he was 
going away. 

An old schoolfellow of Mark's had Invited him 
toapend afew weeks with him, Ho had jus 
come back from India, 

" T shall mlea you terribly,” said the Sguire. 

Truth to tell, Mark was glad to get away from 
the Squire. He liked him very much, bud the 
old Me mgm grew very wearisome ab times; 

beeid everything at Falrborongh reminded 
him of Grace. 

He felt that a change would do him good. [bt 
Was no use to regret the past, since It could not 
be recalled. 

The girl he loved was another man’s wife, [4 
wae clearly his duty to forget her. 

The greatiog between she two schoolfellows 
wasawarm one. They had always been such 
great friends. It was very pleasant talking ove: 
old times. 

Alfred Forrester was surprized to find how 
grave Msrk had grown. He didnot seem like his 
old self atall. Alfred wondered if his old friend 
found ths zame alteration in him. 

He aw that some dark shadow waa hanging 
over Mark, but was too much ofa gentleman to 
question him. Hse did feel anxlous, but never 
allowed his curiosity to manifeat itself, 

When. they talked over old times Mark 
would grow animated, and sometimes ‘laugh, 
then..In the mide) of his  galety become 
oor 

He was very glad he had left Fairborough, 
for he. certainly did fee} more cheerfal in the 
poelety of his old echoolfellow. 

Ib wae vataral that he should like to associate 
with aman about his own age. It so happened 
that they had the same taetes, and liked the same 
amusement, 

“T thought that you would be married and 
settled down by this time!” sald Alfred 

They were dining together at a riverside 
fan, 

Hardly had they lefh bis Ups when Alfred 
regretted having spoken the words, for he 
gaw a dark shadow come over Mark’s face, 
and knew that he had aroured unpleasant 
thoughts, 

* Well, I,had the same idea abont you," 
observed Mark ; ‘‘ but I suppose we are bors to 
be old bachelors.” 

Alfred guessed Mark's secrab now. He knew 
that he had been disappolated fa love, 

“Well, I think that a man is so much happler 

single,” observed Aijfred. 

, “Having mever. been married, you are not 
entitled to aie an opinion,” sald Mark, with a 
forced laugh, and then gave vent to an exclama- 
ton of surprise. 

It came to his lips before he could check ft, 
for, lacking out of the window, he saw Grace's 
ag walking. along. ths psth by the 


a orreater followed the cae of his eyes, 
and he, too, recoguised the ma 

“De you know Weusbrook #” he asked of 
Mork. 

‘* We have mst,’’ replied Mark. 

" Weil, if you take my advice, you will avoid 

Westbrook,” ssid Alfred, 
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” Way ” 

“ Because he is nob a very nice person to 
know.” 

“He is an offiver in the army and associates 
with gentlemen,” observed Mark, 

’ “ Was an officer, yoa mean—for he was dis- 
missed from the army In disgrace |” 

A groan came from Mark’s lips, “ 

It was/even worse than be thought, for bis 
darling was the wife of a scoundrel, thought 
maddened him. 

“Now therefs a proof of what I oe 
sald,’ remarked Alfred, “ that 
carne out happy. . Now, that fellow, Westbrook, 
has a nice wife, bot anyone can see that there's 
a ccrew loosesomewhere, for the poor little thing 
mee as. death, and I have never seen her 
szlle,” 

Every word Forrester uttered went straight to 
Mark's heart ; but, anconsclous of the pain he 
was inflicting, the speaker went on,— 

“YI firmly believe that. Westbrook’s unkind. 
nese will kill her in time, I declare it is 
scandal aud a shame. I wish that the Indy 
had a big brother to protect her from the 
ruffian i” 

Happening to glance up Forrester was sur- 
prised to see the change in Mark’s face. 

He was white to the lips, and his face was 
heggard and drawn. 

“ For Heaven's sake do notsay another word !” 
he cried, ristog from his chair, ‘or you'll make 
me feel like a murderer !” 

“What have I sald—what have I done?” 
a-ked Alfred, 

"I suppose I had better tell the trath,” sald 
Mark, after a moment's thought. 

“ You can do as you like about that,” answered 
Alfred, bluntly. 

“The fact of the matter is that I loved Grace; 
sod I am certain that she cared for me until she 
_. that scoundrel—I can cali him nothing 
else!" 

* You cannot use too strong language about 
him,” replied Alfred, “I ioe a great deal 
about his history.” 

“Now you know my secret,’ said Mark; 
“‘and why I am so different to what I used 
te be.” 

“ We all have our tronbles, and you mutt live 
ft down,” sald Alfred. “ Have a cigar, old 
fellow 1" 

His words were kindly meant ; but they jarred 
upon Mark’s nerves, for he felt that his friend did 
not understand the extent of his sorrow. 

Live hie grief down! Sach advlos ts easily 
given, but terribly difficult to follow, 

That oight Mark bed very ifttle sleep, and 
when his eyes did close he dreamed of Grace. 
She was clinging to a rock, and surrounded by 
fierce, angry waves, 

“Mark! Mark! for pliy’s axke help me !” 

He appeared to be so near to her, and yes was 
powerless to ald her, 

What he suffered that night Heaven only 
knows! 


eee eee 


CHAPTER IV. 


"T am getting alck and tired of you!” said 
Westbrook, looking over the breakfast table at 
his wife. “When I married you, you were 
bright, cheerfol, and pretty ; but now you have 
lost ail your colour, and when I speak to yor you 
are as sulky as @ bear,” 

Grace looked ab her ‘husband, and had great 
dificalty in hiding the contempt she felt for 
him 


How bilnd she must have been to marry such 
a man! bat, then, he had so carefully concealed 
ahe cloven foot, 

If Grace could only have had the last alx 
months of her life over again how differently she 
would have acted | 

She saw clearly that Westbrook had won her 
through her vanity. He had praleed and flattered 
her ta the most extravagant way, and judging 
by his words that he loved her dearly, had mar- 
ried him without even considering the serious 
step she was taking 


the money that the Captain expected with her, 
Grace would never have found out what a hypo- 
crite the man was. 

Westbrook bad certainly admired Grace, and 
had liked ber as well as a pereon with bis selfish 
natare could; but when he found that she had 
no fortune, and was s burden upon bim, nearly 
all his flection for her bad died ont. 

There were times when he was kind to her, 
bat his kindness grew less frequent as the days 
wore on. 

te Ayla pect, mach digi 
com te, but was £0 eyes 
S eeyprnle 2 him every time he looked at 


them. 
He was vaguely conscious that the girl could 
not help ae tetcorbert 
Tf he had a spark of manhood in him he 
would have been touched to the core at the sad 
change in Grace; a0 It was, it only angered him 
to see her so pale and Hatless, It did not seem 
to occur to him that ft was all his fault. 
aro pr haley she had bee ens 

al mn used to 
comfort in life; but what she could not endure 
was dishonour, and she knew her husband to be a 
E eial, recklessly a for he had 
He would get Into debt, for 
a plaualbie tongue ; and then, when the trades- 


people came, Grace to anewer the door, 
and tell some ced Me that would almost 
bifeter her Nps, 


How bitterly she regretted leaving her home! 
She had certainly married im haste, and waa re- 
penting at leisure, as women often de. 

Not only did Westbrook get Into debt when he 
knew he could not pay all he owed, but -he mat 
up late at night and gambied. 

He had tried to make Grace join in the game 
to lure y men to destrnction by her beauty ; 
but this she refused to do, although he 
had taken her so roughly by the arm that he had 
brulsed {t. 


“If you do not help me to get aliving we shall 
atarve!” remarked Westbrook; but neither 
threate nor entreaties were of any avail. Grace 
was resolute. 


Westbrook = 8 aoe the girl's page a 
of purpose, She nD courege to do wi 
was right. He could hardly believe that this 


was the gentle, ylelding girl he had courted and 
won. 


Grace knew that Westbrook bled, and she 
more than suspected that he ted too, Sach 
a thought brought a flash of shame to her face. 


To be the wife of a professional cheab! The 


waking, for, driven to desperation by his loss, ho 
committed suicide, 

It was simply awfal to see the callous way in 
which Westbrook heard of his death. It was no 
affair of his, he declared, if the man liked to 


kill himself, 

After this Grace alwaye shuddered when 
Westbrook’ touched her. 

Seeing how she shrank away from him West- 
brook quite hated her. 

There was certainly no love between them. 
Grace only had one prayer on her lips that death 
would release her from the Captain. If only one 
of them would die! She was too religious to 
comrlt suicide, although often sotely tempted, 

"Why don’t you answer me?” cried West- 
brook, striking the breakfast-table with his fist, 
and making everything rattle, and spilling the 
tea 


“Because I have nothing to say,” replied 
Grace, quietly. “A harsh word from you would 


have made me cry once, but that time has gone 
by.” 
“1 should ike to make you shed tears of 





In all probability, if Squire Thornton had given 


blood!” observed Westbrook, who had been 
| drinking over night. He had lost ab cards on 


pend 9 np ald and this, with the drink, 


made savage. 
yon gia nd yam sor papi dhe ate 
he his cup ft was with a hand. 
“To bear you speak uo one would that 


you had been a gentleman once,” observed Grace, 

et repulsion at the man’s face. 
"Aad to look at your dress no one would 

think you had been a lady !” 

This retort seemed to please him, for he 


it was that Geace became really angry. 
down,” she observed. — 


window. fet" 
“So yon still wish to keép up your respectas- 
bill Nu he sald 


room, She went into the open alr panting for 
breath. A sense of intense relief came upon her 
now that she was away from West His 
face was revolting to her, his voloe grated on her 


ear, 
How pleasantly cool the air was—-how glad she 
was to be by herself | 

Her ached, but her heart pained her 


her. 

What a fortunate thing it was that he had not 
followed her, as he sometimes did, when he 
that she desired to get out of his way. He was 
calculating in his cruelty, He liked to punish 
her because he could not make Thornton sniffer 


Westbrook wished to drive the girl to despair 
to force her te write a 
father. This she refused to do, 

Tt is your duty to keep me,” she would tell 
him ; “ you are my husband,” f 
“The man was a car, thoroughcar, The blood 
In his velus were black indeed, And Grace was 
tled for life to him ! 

Her fate was terrible. Mo wonder that she 
tried not te think, aslnce thinking brought 


dea’ . 

Tr ce ‘entie geateally decal hd stnihiined 
her speed, as she reached the path by the 
river. 

So white and despairing was her face that 
man, thinking that she Intended committing 


Having na gag night he had gone ond 
for an early 

H behind her he her 
“sp ninking it ee she 
turned round with a frown. 

Wetld the tyrant never let her have \o 
moment’s % 

“ Mrs, Westbrook 1” sald Mark. 

There was & lng <= econ gle hae _. he 
could not was he ® ig vekore 
thee wenned bo hea loved? Hatin hand, he stood 

How fail of bis dark eyes! 

Ww were eyes 

over al bok looked so handsome before. 
lye ah ep 

own é 

‘*Mre. Weatbrook,” repeated Mark, “' this 
meeting is quite an accidental one!” 

“Oall me nod by that hatefal name,” sald 
Grace, excitedly, 





Mark glanced at her keenly, aud knew , that 
Grace’s illo wan wreshed-—wroshed by a villain! 
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Was lo that Mark cursed Westbrook 
as ier 


bis 
gy ening mh OE a girl, but a sorely- tried 


‘What would the end be!” Mark put this 
question to himself, and answered it. An early 
deatb, Jb was nob likely that Grace could endure 
each a life much longer. 

“Tam so glad to see you!” sald Mark, 

His words brought a smile to ber lips, a 
light to ber eyes that had not been there for 
mouths. 

‘<I seems like old times |” said Grace. 

" Ola times that never can return,” observed 


the enffering they had both undergone. 

“ And how fa my father 1” asked Grace, 

Her voles was soft and low, but oh! so sad. 
There was music in its tones—a music that 
bronght tears to Mark’s eyes. 

Observant, womanlike, Grace saw these tears. 
They were shed for her. 

There was still someone, then, who could feel 
palu when she sofiered. 

The human heart pines for eympathy. 

“ Your father fx in good health and eplrits,”’ 
said Mark. 

“And does he nob speak of me!” asked 


Grace. 

“He of you sometimes, but never 

rk; ‘bat I do all in my 

power to make bim relent.” 

Grace took his hand, fanocently enovgh. She 
had known Mark so long, 

_P am sorry you are so unhappy!" cried 
Mark. 

“Hash! you must nod say that.” He felo her 
hand tremble as she sp ke. 

“Your face betrays you. He is not kind to 
you.” 


Grace knew arene well who was meant b, 
he. It was her sabaed be eluded ta J 
“ My life might be a little brighter,” anewered 
Grace, “bat I must nob complain. As I have 
made my bed so I must lie upon it.” 
** Would to Heaven I could help you,” 
poor, loving Mark—-spoke from the 


No, che mast not love him. It would be 
Greadfully wrong. She made a frafl attemp! to 
withdraw her hand, but he held 11 tightly. 

“I never thought that we should meed In this 
"th wale fa } 

"Tt very strange, fa it nob!” asked 
Grace ; “all no much like a dream |" 

“A very bad dream, a dreadful dream! By 
pte tai ome that you called me for help, 
and that I could not afd you!” sald Mark. 

“Indeed 1” exclaimed Grace; but she did nob 
tell Mark how often she had dreamt of him, 
Geeming it wiser and better to keep this to her- 
self, Was she not a married woman! Would it 
not be wrong to say all she felt? 

“You must always > 
Mark, earnestly, ‘and that is this, If you are 
in apy great trouble 1am always ready to assist 
you,” 


k, 


“My trouble must be borne by myself,” 
answered Grace, 
“Your troubles are my troubles,” observed 


Mark. 
They were very near to each other now. So 
intent were they, co utterly oblivious to external 


objects, that they heard not » sound of a man’s 





was good in anyone, He jadged others by him- 


He pushed aside the bushes In his rage, and 
came strat up to Grace and Mark. 

Their eyes upon him simultaneously, but 
neither displayed any confusion. They had no 
reason to feel abashed by the husband's presence, 
having committed no deadly sin. 

Westbrook looked at Mark fiercely, hic eyes 

more bloodshot, Mark returned his 
gaze 


enough. 
There was something fn Mark's glance that 
raade Westbrook filnch, so he turned to his wife, 
thinkiog her the weaker of the two, 
The sneer on the man’s wicked face angered 
Mark, It conveyed an insult to Grace, How 
Mark would have liked to have knocked him 


i 
“I kaow now why you are so fond of these 
morning walke,” observed Westbrook, his voice 
expresing fury, “and why you go in one 
direction,” 


Grace took very little notice of Westbrook’s 
words, She was evidently used to his temper. 
“You come here to meet your old lover,” 
sald Westbrook, “ you wicked, deceitful woman.” 
“Our meeting was quite accidental,” said 
Grace, “ We have never met before.” 
Westbrook gave vent to » brutal, ncredulous 
gs that made Mark instinctively clench his 
it. 


Grace did not expect that her husband would 
believe her, neither did she care. His oplalon 
was of vory little consequence to her uow, so 
long as she did right, 

“You must think me quite an idiot,” observed 
Westbrook, “It is very peculiar that you two 
old lovers should mest by accident on this 
romantic oe Id looke altogether like an 

tion 1” 


ik was only human after all. He heard 

the woman be reverenced above all others in. 

sulted. It wae more than he could bear, He 
stepped towards Westbrook bent on mischief, 

With a acornfal smile Grace gov between 


them. 

** Don’t take any notice of what he says,” re- 
ferring to her husband. 

So much contempt did her words convey that 


Westbrook grew more nettled than ever. He 
would bave struck her had he dared. 

“Remember I am only restrained by my 
respect for you,” cried Mark. “If is was not 
for that I'd knock him down.” 

“This is very nice,” sald Westbrook, ‘To 
have sly meetings with a man’s wife, and then 
threaten to knock him down when he objects, 
You can insult me, and make a police court 
affair of it if you like. I am quite willing.” 

“ Your wife's good name should be sacred to 
you,” sald Mark. “ You sball nob have the 
chance of {njariog her by your insinuations, | 
will take good care not to meet her again.” 

“She had better meet you again, that’s all!” 
sald Westbrook, 

He could bully s woman, coward as he was, 
but had very little courage when confronted by 
&men, Had he nov been diemissed from the 
British Army for showing cowardice on the field 
of battle ? 

‘Tam going now,” remarked Mark, in low, 

tones; “but before leaving you with 
Mes. Westbrook, I must ssy » few words. If 
you dare to raise your hand against your wife, if 
you continue in your cruelty to her, rest assured 
that I will call you to account,” 

Grace could not help being pleased that there 


‘was some one to take ber part, and gave Mark o 


efal ce. 

"You have no right to Interfere between hus- 
band and wife,” retorted Westbrook, his face 
distorted with rage. 

** Bat I will interfere, cost what {5 may,’’ said 
Mark, sterniy. ‘Do you I am going to 
look on and see ® Woman tortured to death by 
gout Id her father refuses on ance his 
authority 1’i] do my daty, as an o! nd.” 

“Why nod sey lover at once}” said West- 
brook 


** Becaune I remember that Grace is another 
man’s wife,” sald Mark; then, raising hie bat 
, he hurried away, fearing that his 





temper would make him do something rash if he 
remained In Westbrook’s presence a, moment 
longer. 


OHAPTER Y. 


Wun Mark returned to th hotel he, found 
his friend awaiting breakfast. Alfred saw ab 
once that something wae wrong,{and ssked what 
was the maiter. 

Mark was glad to have someones te confide in, 
for he was in a white beat of rage, 

He had not allowed Westbrook to see hew 
much he was annoyed, but now he had no reason 
for such restraint, 

Mark told his friend all that had bappemed, 
and asked hia opinion. 

** Tt wae a great pity that you met Mrs, Weat- 
brook, even by accident,” sald Alfred. ‘‘ Her 
husband fs auch & maliclons scoundrel. He is 
capabies of any villainy.’ 

“TI wish eomething would beppen to ihe 
hound, the white livered-bound,” cried Mork 
savagely. ‘I wish to Heaven he was dead!” 

“ZT am afraid that there is nob much hope of 
bis dying just yet,” eald Alfred. “It is my be- 
lief that wicked people liv the longest.” 

“To that case Westbrook will live to be a 
bundred years old,” said Mark, quietly. “ Just 
hand me over those sardiner, old fellow 1” 

“Treally belleve that Westbrook would ilke 
you and his wife to meet,” sald Alfred. “I om 
convinced that he would only be too pleased if 
you were to rup away with ber, eo that be could 
sue you for damages in a coart of law, So take 
my advice, and be very carefnl,” 

“You make the man to be worse than I think 
him,” observed Mark. “For Heaven’s sake 
change thesubject. His name leaves an unpleasant 
taste in my mouth,” ‘ 

Maxk was greatly distressed, for he knew 
unhappy Grace was, yet felt powerless to help 
her. 

He met people who openly declared that Woat- 
brook was a ewindler, and they were nod ab all 
particular what they said about Grace. A woman 
who has s rogue for a hasbend generally sharea 
his evil reputation. 

All this was very palaful to Merk. He hardly 
kuew how to act, 

He wae afraid to speak fu Grace's defence for 
fear that people would wonder why he was inter- 
ested in her, 

Mark grow to like Alfred better every day, for 
he saw that the good-natured fellow was doling all 
in his power to cheer him up. 

He did Mark good too, for sselog how his friend 
exerted himself on his behalf, Mark did rouse 
himeelf from his fv of despondeucy, What Mark 
liked war a row on the river. He would forges 
his trouble while pulling against the stream, 
Instead of rowing for pleasure he went In ior 
sheer hard work. It mued be confessed that 
Alfred sometim:s felt resentfu) at thir, for Mark 
quite tired him out. 

One day Mark and Alfred met @ tall young 
lady, and found out that be had fallen in love, 
Alfred looked so happy that Mark could not help 
envying him. Why bad Grace been stolen from 
him ? 

‘He was left more to himesif now, for Alfred 
Forrester was constantly with Marle Keaton. She 
wae the deughter of the Rector. 

Mark wanted very much to koow bow Grace 
was getting on, but was afraid to go near her 
house, for fear that Westbrook would say some- 
thing nasty to her if he did, 

The young man wrote to Sguire Thornton to 


.tell bir that he had seen Grace, 


He had never stated how ill she looked, 
but his letter made no impresaion spon the old 
ma. 

"Don’t mention my daughter's name again,” 
he wrote. “I have renounced ber forever. She 
behaved shamefally both to you and mr, and I 
wonder you take her part. She shall never have 
a penny of my money. I will leave everything 
to you!” 


Mark called old 


Thornton so unnatural 


f acoundrel, and informed him by letter that he afd 
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enob want money that rightly belonged to Grace, 
Ie was robbing the girl. 

Tals made tha old gentleman more farious than 
ever, and he declared he would leave everything 
to & lunatic asylum, a5 fo all probability Mark 
would be in one some day, 

Mark was reading this letter when Alfred sud- 
dealy hurried into the room in his exclteable way. 
He .wasevidently in feverish haste to impard 
aomethice. 

“ You'd bs surprised when I tell you all about 
tt,” gald Alfced, theowlog himself into an arm- 
char, 

* Abou$ what?” 

"* Jaat Haten, and leb mé speak,’ sald Alfred, 
"' Oaly to-day Merfe has made the acquaintance of 
Mes. Weatbrook,” 

Mark was all attention now, His languid alr 
ef indifference had passed away. 

How did she look 3” 

“(Very pale and sad,” sald Alfred, "Marie 
fotrodated me to her, and told her tha) I was a 

Axtend of yours, It appears that Westbrook has 
gone to London, and she looks more resigued than 
when I saw bar last.” 

How Mark longed to see her, but he conquered 
the desire, 

Perhaps Westbrook had gone to London in 
order to try Gracs. He might turn up ab any 
moment, and there would be a storm it be found 
Grace and Mark together, Sachs thing was to 
be avoided. Mark did not wish to interfere 
between hueband and wife, unless Westbrook was 
ernel to Grace. 

Now fo was that Alfred did a very foolish 
bo regretied it afterward, when ft was 

a 


** Do come to the Ractory to-morrow, Mark }”’ 
ho sald. 

Mark consented, more.to please Alfred than 
binaself. 

it was « lovely afternoon when Mark entered 
Everyone seemed so happy 
that he felt ont of place, Marle’s laughter ran 
ont on the summer sir, She was what fe ca 
& jolly girl, thoroughly good-hearted and good- 
natured, and fond of fan, 

Alfred was quite mad about Marie. He way 
always talking to Mark of her, and he grew some- 
what weary of her at times. 

Te could nob be expected that he conld take 
A very great interest In his friend's aweet- 

ert. 


The little party in the Rsetory garden was a 
decided success, and Mack was much happler 
than he expected to be, 

"An old friend of yours Is here 1” observed 
Maris, and her eyes twinkied mtschtevonsly. 

Mark looked about bim curiously, but could 
ot see no ons that he could call an old friend 
except Alfred. 

“You are elther jesting with me or my sight 
is very defective,” observed Mark. 

“Look,” said Marie, pointing to a large tree. 
Uader it sat s lady ona garden eat, 

Mark recogaised Grace, and the blood came 
rushing to hie face. He was quite sure that 
Marie noticed bis agltation, buy how could he 
kelp himaelf } 

Oas cannot keep one’s emotion ander control, 
Grace's appearance was co audden that Mark was 
quite takea off hie guard, 

Mark saw at once that they had been purposely 
brought together. 

He was quite sslf-possessed when he went op 
ta. Geace, Marle hed joined her sweetheart, 
thinking they would like to be lefs alone. 

Mra. Westbrook did certelaly look much better 
than when Mark saw her last. Evidently het 
husband's absence had a beneficial effect, 


“ Oace more we meet unexpectedly,” observed } 


Mark, altting down beside Grace, 

Tam eo pleased to see you |” answered Grace, 
frankly. It wae Hob in her matare to tell a Ife, 
Thev she addedj,—- 
ae ave you told my father that you have seer 
8 » 


‘He will declares that he will have nothing 
te do with you,” answered Mark. 

“'T bave not asked him yet!” erled Grace, 
proudly, but Mark saw that was hart. «MI 
dou’t see why he ehould punish me for making 


ma 








foot mistake, Ib t: I who have suffered not 
8. 

Mark looked at her sharply. 

She had saffered much, ae she said, How thin 
shes bad grown! A few months of wifehood had 
made a great change, ; 

It would have been bitter enongh to Wear if 
Grace had been happy, but such was not the case. 
She was evidently fretting ber heart out, 

Taey had only time to esy a few words when 
Alfred aud Marie jofned them, 

“Don's you think that Mark looks very itt” 
atked Grace anxlouily of Alfred. ‘'I wish pou 
would make him have & dsotor.”’ 

Mark only smiled 4 this idea. What good 
could a docter-do him? -. 

Mental worry and nob bodily ill-health was the 
matter with him, 

‘Tam afraid he over exerts himself when on 
the river,” said Alfred... “It le his afabitiun to 
pass everyone, and we are constantly racing.” 

By-and-by Alfred and Marle went off, and 
Grace and Mark were sgafa left alone, 

“Tem afraid I am. the cause of your lookirg 
so fll,” said Grace impuletvely. She could nod 
bear to look at his white face. “ You have never 
been the same alnce the day I married |” 

" Nor never shall,”’ 

“Ob, don’t say that!” erfed Grace, and 
holding cab her two hauds he took them ia his, 

As this moment a head looked over the 
low hedge that anrrounded the Rectory 
garden. 

Weatbrook had returned home, and bsen bold’ 
that Grace had gone to the Rectory had come fa 
search of her. 

A half-avgry, balf-cunning, «xpreasion came 
fate his face when he saw Graces and Mark, 
They caughh alight of bim at the same 
moment. : 

It was certainly a very awkward situation. 
Alfred acted with. considerable presence of mind 
and promptituds. Both Grace and. Mark were 
gratefal to him, for he showed sound common 
sense. 

"That le Me, Westbrook, Ask him in,” he 
whispered to Marie, 

Marte was not slow to ect om thie suggestion, 
— - yes moment Westbrook found bimself 
n the tory garden. 

He bowed awkwardly and stiffiy to Mark, and 
then began-to epeak to bis wife, 

Belong obliged to conquer his evil temper, he 
made up his mind’to shower reproaches upon her 
when they were alone, knowing fall weil that 
Grace was in no hurry to gohome, , It seemed to 
her that she had sabmitted to his brutality loug 
enough. 

She wonld remala ai the Rsetory ontil the 
party broke up. 

Weatbrook wasio s dreadful temper, but be 
hardly liked to ask his wife to come away before 
everyone. 

He was the only person thero who did not 
enjoy himself, 

Alfred noticed aad enjoyed Westbrook’s dle- 
comfiture, and admired the wife all the more for 
taking no notice of her husband’s bratal temper. 

‘Tl ba even with Grace for this!” Westbrook 
told himaelf ; and, truth to tell, he kept his word 
when they got berms. 

Mark could not regret having met Grace once 
more, but be was sorry that Westbrook had 
come upon the scene, knowing how wretched 
he could make the woman he had in his 

wer. ” 

If Mr. Thornton had been kindly diepozed to 
his daughter everything would have been 
different then, for ehe could have returned home 
if Westbrook was ankind to her. 

Asit waa Grace had nowhere to go, Mark 
could not help her. He was her old lover, and 
if he came forward people would talk. 

It. was very hard for Grace for she had no re- 
lation except her father. 

Mark hardly knew how to act. He heard 
from Marfe that Westbrook was. growing poorer 
every day. He.acarcely spent anything on his 
wife, The little money he made went on hin- 
self. He was noba man to go without, 

Marie declared that, Grace wasan 6 She 
made no complaint to anyone, and, to all. appear- 





ances, was perfectly) resigned to her fate. 
nde id she was calm, but she was auffering 
eonly. 

Every time she saw Mark she grew more 
end, more hopeless, and yet she liked to see 
hizm, 

Ab length Westbrook became desperate, and 
resolved to appeal to Siguire Thornton -for 
beip, 

Greatly to Grace’s eurprise, bie manner change: 
allat once. He was actually tender and con- 
siderate to her ! 

She was pleased at thia, for when he treated 
her with common humanity her. life. was jasi 
bearable, 

Grace found ont the reason for bis change ‘of 
manner very soon, -He had on to gain. 

For one whole week he treated her ase Jady 

onght to be treated ; and thea, by bis one .ai- 
roleaiov, made himseif mere contemptible in her 
eyes than ever, 
.. He had even flattered her of late, and had gone 
so far ag to bay her a new dress. Thia heinelated 
upon her wearing, though she was nob golog 
out. 


“I declare. you look quite like. your own 
selfi” observed Westbrook, “I em, sfrald 
T have been very neglectful, bud th shall not 


oconr again, 

“Tp pleases me to thiok that you are sorry for 
your treatment of. me,” sald the unsuspecting 
Grace, "I supposes you were so unkind to, me 
because you drank so deeply,” 

Westbrook grew more and more attentive to 
his wife that evenivg, aud at length she began to 
sus something. 

“Come, Grace, dear!” be sald, clearing bis 
throat, ‘I want you to write a letter a} my 
dictation.” 

She took up the pen readily enough, 

" Dear father,” began Westbrook, 

Grace looked surprised. She had believed both 
her husband's parents dead. 

*] eannot help thinking that you are. too 
severe npon me,” continued Mr, Westbrook, lean- 
ing back in his chalr, “If I did. contract a 
marriage againet your, will, J do not thinkthat 
a eviliclent season. that you should Jeb me 
starve, If you are so hard as not to answer thic 
letter, I ehall let your cruel conduct be known to 
the world,” 

‘You will aign this letter?” sald Graces, 


looking up, 

sis Ne, you had better eign your letter to your 
father,” ald Westbrook, 6 

“T now understand why you have been so 
considerate to me the last few days!” cried 
Grace, indignantly. ‘ You only treated, me with 
the respect which fs my due because you wished 
to make use of me. Ié,you had always behaved 
ae a en monies Fag yp sborel in 
everything; buat, under . presen m- 
tonsa, I dechan babe. aba tw ot in this 
way |” i ‘ 

To Westbrook’s Intense surprise she tore the 
letter Intoa hundred pieces, —- 

“By Heavens!" said Weatbrook, zising from 
his chair, ‘ you shall nob defy me thus |” 

He advanced towards her ao threateningly that 
she became greatly alarmed; but she knew 
Westbrook’s character too well by. this time to 
show fear. 

It wae always safer to defy him than submit. 

** What if I refuse to be dictated to by you in 
this way?” asked Grace, quite calmly,. ao .col- 
lectedly, that he was quite staggered, \ 

Frantle with parsion, Westbrook took, up the 


“Take up the pen, or It will be the worse for 
you!” he cried. ror 

She, grasped the pan, and wrote the followleg 
words in a clear, bold hand :— 

Westbrook is a coward ; he has threatened a 
woman.” - 

Westbrook locked at her in astonishment, for 


in her own chamber, — 
He knoeked at the door, and made all. kindof 
threats, bub it was.of no avall, Sines 3 BS 
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ace made no answer, so at lepgth he gave up, 
edhe on ett be filed, 
‘Mark has put her up to this!’ muttered 
Westbrook, 
His face was @ curloar stady as he turned 
oway. 


CHAPTER VL 


Tt did not surprise Mark very much when 
he heard that Grace bud taken refuge In the 


Rec 

Westwood? ’s conduct hed grown too ontragescus 
for her to bear. Her pride had Pad tatde hér bear 
with bis iil-uesage, but be had gone too far at 
last. 


Since her refasal to write the letter, Wost- 
brook’s behaviour had become quite unbéar- 
able. iSeecrdnaepe that he would do her s 
malachlef, 

Lock had turned sgeinss him, and he grew 
more desperate eyery day. The rumour that he 
was a cheat had ed ground, and people re- 
freed to play cards with him. 

Old acquatatances cub him tn the street, and 
tradespeople Liccmanel Westbrook found things 


wing 
Ou day rag taken too much to drink, he 
ie = "lait at the Rectory, and insisted 
upon seeing his 

Marie told him ral Mrs, Westbrook was. rot 
in a fiS state of health to see him, Would he 
come when be was more sober ! 

It was perfectly trae that nome was mutfarlog 
from a fit of neuralgla ; ba ethene, Wha J 
oredulous, and. wave vent a ineolent sigh 
that brought an indignant flash to Marie's face, 

“You are telling me a faleehood,” he orled, 
ralaing his yoice, 20 that it went all’ over the 
wy It reached Grace's eard in the back bed- 
room. This was jast what he wanted, for he did 
not care whether she was {lI or not, 

“TI am @ that oe should use etch 
language to me |’ replied Marie, 

"TI suppose you are keeping her here beeanre 
you think old Thornton will reward you for your 
trouble,” eaid Weatbrock, with a ot +f “" om I 
warn you that he'll do nothing of the 

Marie bad beard quite enough to anke her 
ihoronghly despise the man. 
aoe you allow me to shut the door!” she 


“No, ones more, I {fnelst upon seeing my 

wife, Ii you retuse I shail force my way in.’’ 
‘Sarely.gou have too much self-respect to-do 
that 1” ald M Marle, 

“Tols a pretty thing that « man should be 
prevented from seeing his own wife!” cried 
Westbrook, pushing hia way Into the passage. 

O! course Marie could not stroggle with bim, 
sod he would ekg aplcag ble object if Alfred. 
had nob come upon 

Ons glenes Wena enongh for bina to take in the 
pe situation, and he fang Westbrook out of 

6 door, 

After making use of ali. kinds of vague threats 
he went away, 


declared-—so much a month on the * pgpengane, 
that Grace did not write to thank bim, 

By Imposing this condition Mark prevented 
Grace from finding ont her obligation to him, 
Qalte Mark's ruee, she lived on at 
the Rectory. She was pleased that her father 
had some consideration for her, she declared, 

“tt I must not write and thank bim myeelf 
you can do so for me,” said Grace to Mark. 

A gulity lock came fnto Mark's face, and be 
turned away to bide ib from Grace, He. had 
nothing—nothing to be ashamed of—his one 
desire being to serve her. I) was the first story 
he had ever 9 Grace! How many men can 
say the same ! 

Grace ‘stil lived on ab.the Rectory, and Weat- 
brook suspected that her father must be _— 
her.» He wrote to Thornton to ask if he had 


Seema but only received an indignant 


Poor Grace's position now was an awkward 
one, People talked because she was away from 
her husband ; bub, for:unately for ber, she cared 
very little for the opinion Of ths outelde world, 

Tool {ll-natured remarks wonld nob hart her. 
Let them talk if it amased them. Mark now 
had a good excuse for calling at the Ractoryy for 
he had to give her money ; but be was too whe 
to go there tod often, 

Waat could the husband say}. There were 
obher persons at the R:ctory besides Grace. Mark 
could zo and see them if he liked! 

“I phall get married very soon,” observed 
Alfred, one day, a he and Mark walked along 
the river. “ Ldon’t believe ia long engagemente, 
you know.” 

"Well I hops you and Marle will be very 
happy,” ssid Mark, pressing his hand. 

OF course. I éball be happy,” said Alfred 
Forrester, in youthfal confidence, 

Everything seemed 20 bright to bim, He had 
pleasant days to look forward to, How different 
from Mark. 

“TI wich that wretched Weatbrook was: dead, 
and out of the way,” remarked Aifred. ‘‘ Toen 
you and Grace might be happy.” 

§ Hash,” was all Mark said ia answer to this, 
but bis face grew very pale, 

¥es, he might have » very pleasant life if— 
Weatbrook were dead; bub the.man was the 
same age fs himarlf, and evjoyed good heatth, 
Why should such a fellow live to biight a fair 
womans life? Mark hated Westbrook iIn- 
tensely, 

If be were only dead, be kept om thinking to 
himeelt ! 

He knew thab ench s thovghs was wiched and 
dizcreditable to him, but he could not ged the 
idea ont of his mind, 

He was aroused from his deep reflection by 
Alfred, 


“Why, there's Westbrook rowing on the 
water!” ssid Alfred, I do believe he Ie half. 
drunk: by the way he rows. Hi there,” 
shouted Forrester, ‘‘Iuook ows for the steam. 
lannch |” 

The stesm-lauvch was upon Westbrook, 
}nextunoment he was struggling in the water. 

Mark stood on the bank like ongin a dream, 
Tt seemed that Westbrook would dle-now ; there 
was vo help for him, Grace would be free—bis 
dear, darling Grace—-free and unfetcored 

Tie: ‘man had been;cruel to her, What a 


The 


bappy relears f Westbrook woald <is before lls 


hey All this passed through bis mind ike a 
as 
Then a better feeling came into Mark’s 
heart, Had he » right to look om and seea 
fellow-creature dle without poltiog out his hand 
te save him? 
“Phe wien. was very wicked, bub that wae ail the 
eee why he should have silonger 
repent. 
pies id wan made Bp. The--ateogale 
tween inclination and daty was a short one, 
Throwieg off bis contd he leaped into the water 
with a splash, 
“By Heavens!” cried Alfred,’ he is = anion te 
save his bitterest enemy. How brave of him!” 
pir wasa — swimmer. «He struck 





out vigorously, and «soon feached ng Homey 


He was nearly ab bis last gasp, 

With some ditficuloy Mark got him to the 
shore, Westbrook was saved, 

People clustered around Mark, and told him 
that he had done a good and noble deed | Little 
did they imagine bow unselfish Mark had 
acted. How could they guess that he had saved 
the life of an Implacable foe, who had made the 
ew of the woman Mark loved a misery to 

er 

A look of amszement came into VWertbrook's 
eyes when he saw who had eaved him, 

How could Mork helpfeeling a throb of triamph 
at his heart, when he thought of the obligation 
he had placed Westbrook under! He had eaved 
his life—his worthless lifs, 

Greatly to the astonishment of the onlookers, 
Weevbrook turned away withovt thanklog ble 
rescuer, Such conduct to them wae mosh io 
explicable. 

While Westbrook was in sight and hearing the 
people hissed him, a» be deserved, 

Hie tugratitude wae moat contemptible, but 
Mark did not wish for his thanke, They were 
still enemies, but Mark could not let him die 
before his eyes, 

How unfortunate {tb wae that be happened tc 
be passing at the time Wostbrock had beén 
thrown Into the water! Why had nob sometne 
elee rescued him? [t was strange that hls hand 
should snatch him from the grave ! 

**Ob, Mark |” cried Alfred, in warm In puilsive 
tones, ‘ you are quite the best feliow I have ever 
met with! To save a man’s life ab the 
expense of your fature happiness | *’ 

“ One cannot see a dog die withont stretching 
forth « helping hand 1” sald Mark. 

"And Westbrock fs only a cur!" observed 
Alfred, ““He di@ not even thank you for the 
great service you rendered him!” 

“Th was a bitter pill for him to swallow, me 
saving his life,’ seld Mark, thougbifaliy. 

"Tbet he’ thinks you a fool for doing ft!’ 
erled Alfred, 

" Well, I should have felt like a murderer If I 
had let him drown before my eyes!" answered 
Mark, 

When they reached the Rectory Alfred was full 
of Mark’s brave deed ; he could talk of nothing 
else. 

The Rev. Stephen Preston declared that Mark 
had acted in a Obriatian epirih, And what did 
Grace say! 
opinion, be: quite white aad agitated, 

She took Mark's hand caressing!y as she almost 
whispered, — 

“ This brave, this noble deed does not rurprive 
me! I always new ¢ vhat the heart of a bero beat 
within your bresst f 

Mark was amply rewarded for his brave deed 
now she had thanked him. That was enough. 
He would have gone through a thousand perils 
for her sake, 

When he left the Rectory he was in better 
spirite than he had been for months past, 

The knowledge thah he had done a good 
deed gave him pleasure aa ib alwaya dees any- 
one, 


Lee ee 


OHAPTER, Vil. 


Two days passed away, and then Grace heard 
that Westbrook was terribly ill 

His body had been overheated by hard drinking, 
and the immersion in cold water had given him a 
eudden chill, 

Westbrook. wes {o danger of his life, the doctor 


lared, 

“Hels my husband, and my duty is by bis 
aide,” sald Grace, 

Womaplike, eha did not desert him tn his great 
distress; He. had treated her cruelly, but she 
would return good for evil. 

Mark was greatly.aonoyed when he beard that 
she had returned to Westbrook, 

Oa reflection, however, he was. obliged to own 
that she was right.. Tac man was her husband-— 
she bore hia name. 





It was.o. thankless task nurelog . Westbrock 
for he waz most cugratefal, audhis temper was 
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She was the last to express her . 
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po violent that Grace wae more than once Inclined 


to go. 

Be she submitted to everything he sald, with 
meekness that surprised herself. Only Grace 
knew what she endured at his hands, 

Weetbrook's illness tarned to rheumatic fever. 

Grace had an anxious time, scarcely ever closing 
her eyes. 
The endarance she wae simply won- 
derfal, When Mark saw her again he found a 
great change [n her. She had much thin- 
ner. It seemed to Mark that she would certainly 
have a fit of {liness, 

He told her to be more carefal of herself ; but 
ahe only smiled. 


“*t have something more important to say to |- 
bserved, 


you,” she o 
There had been an Interval of silence between 


When the heart Is fall one cannot always 


"*T am all attention,” sald Merk. ; 
Soll she hesitated, not knowing how 


" Weil! “cried Mark, but impatiently. 

“*{ wish you not to tell my father that I have 
robarned to Westbrook,” said Grace, “ for ff he 
knows of it he will stop the money, and that 
would be dreadfai since, now he is fll, he fs 
quite dependent on me.” 

A struggle went on in his mind bafore he could 
give the desired promise, 

Most men would. have told her that he was 
on tbe money, and not her father; but 
he kept quite silent in the matter. 

“* Pll do what you ask,” he said. 

** You have proved yourself to be a thorough 
gentleman,” cried Grace. 

Saying thts she raleed his hand to her lips ; a 
thrill went through Mark, 

He had fancied of late that he had conquered 
the old lovs. Heaven knows he had tried hard 
pe - ; but now he found that his efforte were 

2. 

Mark had given his heart to Grace. His love 
‘or “er would never die while he lived. She was 
to him the best of women. 

“J must return now,” she sald, Grace never 
called the botuse in which she lived home. 
~ ‘The last four months of her life hai been sad 


She left him then hastily enough, fearing that 
har face would betray too mach. She would 
have showed too plainly her regard for him had 
ned there a moment longer. 

“Where have you been all this time?” 
growled Westbrook, eftting up on the couch when 
the 


the room. 
ce be gave her was full of suspicion 


aad A 

“*T have been for a walk,” answered Grace, 
even gently, for he was still fi, 

“You have been to meet that Mark!” said 
Westbrook, savagely. 

He expected that she would deny the accu- 
sation, bat she did nothing of the kind. 

**T have seen Mark,” she sald. 

‘The scoundrel, to have aseignations with my 
wife when I am too ill to move!’ cried West- 


“Be quiet,” sald Grace. 
self you will be f!1 again!” 

Her words, fustead of having a soothing effect, 
only frritated him. 

** Mark fs trying to teal you away from ms!” 
ee 

o remember that you are speaking of a gen- 
tleman, and the man who vel pour a” wits 

“ T did not ask him to come to my assistance,” 
sald Westbrook, and then sulkily turued his face 
from the light. 

Grace was too prond to tell Westbrook why 
she hed met Mark. He might think jast what 
he liked, She was growing quite indifferent to 
his taunts. His togratitude to her was elmply 
detestable. He was beneath contempt. 

Grace we: soon obliged to admit that her 
father waz making ber an allowance, for of course 
Westbrook wished to know where the money 
came from. ’ 

“I knew the old fool would come to his senses 
at last 1” sald Westbrook, 


“Tf you excite your- 








Thanks to Grace’s careful nursing Westbrook 
grew slowly better. When he recovered, his 
disposition had not improved a bit, His iliness 
had not been « lesson to him, 

He would have been jast as ankiod as ever to 
Grace, but for the monsy she received, 

The doctor recommended that Westbrook 
should have change of alr, Grace went away 
with her husband, bat gave Mark her address, 
eo that he sent on the ° 

Mr, and Mrs, Westbrook y believed that {6 
was Thornton who made them the allowance, 

Mark thought serlously of going abroad, 
Alfred was to return with Marie to lodia soon 


of 
open ¢ 
Siowly passed the time with Mark, and quickly 
for the newly-married couple. The honeymoon 


was over, and Marie and Alfred bad returned to 
the Reetory. 


They were now about to start for India in a 
few dayv, and asked {f Mark had fally made up 


his mind to accompany them. 
" Pe nol to detaia me fn Eogland,” re- 
plied Mark, by his volce Marie and Alfred 


knew how unhappy he was, 

There was one perton who was very angry 
with Mark for leaving England, and that 
person was Squire Thornton. He wrote letters 
expostulating with him, bub it was of no 
avail, so the obetinate old man lost Mark as 
well as Grace. His old sge would be lonely 
indeed, 

Mark had arranged with his bankers to 
pay Grace, and having settled everything 
would soon start for India. So he went down 
to the seaside place where Grace was staying. 

Weatbrook had certainly found great improve- 
ment from the sea alr at first ; but with ret 
strength he resamed his old habits of diselpation, 
and of course hada relapse, and wac obliged to 
take to his bed 

Grace showed bim every consideration, al- 
though constantly subjected to his {li-hamour. 

He called her many hard names, snd yet he 
could not bear her ont of his sight. 

He was one of those men who could not endure 
{finess with patience. Grace deepised him more 
and more every day. 

One morning she appeared strangely excited, 
Westbrook, who was very suspicious, noticed {t 
at once, He saw her hastily conceal a letter iu 
her pocket. This dress she changed for another, 
hanging is behind the door. 

Greatly to Grece’s surprise he made no ob- 
jection to her going out thatnight—for the truth 
of the matter was that he wanted to gain posses- 
elon of the letter. 

Grace certainiy must have had some very 
important reasons for going out that night, for It 
wae intensely dark, and bitterly cold. 

Hardly had Grace quitted the house when 
Weatbrook jumped out of bed and possessed him- 
self of the letter. 

It was from Mark, i 

Westbrook’s hand trembled as he read the 
contents, -— 


venture to call you for the last ‘time. 
you will be surprised this 
me, but I hope that ft wili not make you angry. 
Iam going thousands of miles away, and my 
conscience tells me that there would be no Im- 





‘* My hand trembles so when I write this letier 
that I am afraid that you will have the greatest 
difficulty inreading it ; and as for my eyes, they 
are blinded with tears. A thousand pleasant 
recollections of the past rise in my memory, and 
I think of scenes in which you are alway; 


present, 

“Oh, Grace! I must see your face, and hold 
your hand for the very last time. It was you, 
desrest, that put the barrier between us. 

‘ “ Marx,” 

“*The vile traltress | ”’ 


gave him fictitious 
a wembling hands he dragged on his 
clo 
He fotended to his wife a surprise. Hl 
face bad such a diabolical look ou th thet 


z 
z 





himself out some brandy ; and, in his tate 
the liquor: mounted to his head. “This will 
nerve me. I know I am dying, am not 


and 

He was more jealous of Mark than ever now 
that he was so terribly {iL 

The idea had entered his head that Grace 
wanted him dead and out of the way, and this 
idea waa terrible to him in his irritable state, 

‘The servants looked at him tn surprise when he 
descended the stsirs, 

He was so white and wild-eyed that they were 
startled —as well they might be. 

“ Why, iv’e snowing, sir!" one of the vervants 
ventured to say, ae he placed bis hand on the 


door. 

He made some but Incoherent , 
and passed ont Into darkness and cold of 
that bitter night. 


“TI fancy I canght sight of a pistol oud 
of his pocket !" said the ; and then they al! 
looked apprehensively at each other. 
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taken the way, and, Instead of descending tne 
path to the seashore, was going towards the 
oliffe. ‘ 
Halt blinded as he was with the snow he came 
to the very brink. 

A terrible shriek came from Westbrook’s thros: 
as he fell forward from the high cliff which jutted 


out over the sea. 
There were only two who heard that 


terrible cry, and {b sent a thrili@f horror through 
them. It was too dark for Mark and Grace to 
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the body foto 
heard convinced that something terrible 

* How awfal!” said peer) eee her hands 
to her ears, ae if she expected sound to be re- 
peated, bat there wee nothing to be heard but 
the hoarse roar of the wiad and water. 
® Little did Grace think from whose throat that 
cry had come, but still her heart was filled —_ 


door to open it. 
8. you seen anything of master?” she 


at Westbrook’s dea but she was d 
th, eeply 


“Tt waxdark. My husband must have fallen 
over the cliff,” she observed. 
it 


Grace was so terribly a that she never 
thought that now she was She felt quite 
—e by the suddenness of her husband’s 


Ae for Mark, he went to India, aot he 
heard of Westbrook’s tragical fate 94 
Not many weeks after she had buried her hus- 


Grace remained there lost in thought, regardless 
of 
wrt sag ay time, when suddenly she saw a 


8 . 
in the yilting re her eilently, walking 


Qalte unex the ine that awalted 
her, Grace | = lar. 

All the colour went out of her face. There 
was happy, radiant amile on her lips that had 
not been for many weary weeks. 

She tried to falter out the word " Mark !” but 
{o died away from her lips. 


He was nearly as pale and quite as sgitated as 
Grace, and stood feasting his eyes upon her with 
a hengry look of love. 

“Grace! Grace!” he exclaimed, and next 
moment was beside her, with hie arm around her 
walet. ‘‘ Grace, I have returned! May I claim 
you as my own?” * 

“Oh, Mark} dear Mark! I am unworthy of 

love as yours!’ almost sobbed the girl. 
ce Tr 
me 
“* You will ever be the love of my life!” sald 

so earnestly, that there was no doubting 
his words. **I have come all the way from India 
ack to be my wife 1” 
Mark’s wife! How sweet the words sounded 


“T have been so lonely without you!” ssid 
Grace, *‘ and have pined to hear news from you, 


Ma 


"| bub did not like to ask Marie, for fear that you 


had forgotten me!” 

He locked qulte like the old Mark now ; and It 
was so wach like it had been some months before 
that Grace almost fancied that thelr separation 
had been an ugly dream. 

As she reposed 20 restfully ip hie strong arms, 
she could not help thinking how she had nearly 
lost a life’s bsppiness through a girl's folly, for 
a short vanity bad ruied over her heart, and ehe 
had nearly wrecked her fature by marrying the 
wrong man ! 

Theirs was love indeed, both strong and endur- 
Ing, all the more highly prized because of the 


suffering they bad gone through. Grace valued 
Mark's all the more, because Westbrook had 
come between th 


ever you like,” hiding her blushing face on his 
cont-aleevea, 

“Next week, darling! Will that be too soon 
po ye 9 sw ready!” asked Mark, kissing her 


agsin and again. 

“Ob, Mark! give me a fortalght, and I will be 
ready, It is rather soon after my father’s death, 
but ft can’t be helped,” returned Grace, a little 
sadly, “ And now, my noble Mark, I must wish 
you good-night.” 

Trae oe my own sweetheart, veefa 

morrow!” One long, lingering, passionate 
and they parted. 
Grace's wedding-day dawned clear and bright, 
and she looked like some beautifa! princess in her 
robe of pure white silk, with here and there 
lilies-of-the-valley and orange blossoms nestling 
among its draperies. A wreath of orange blos- 
some crowned her shapely head, and a maselve 
diamond necklace, a gift of Mark's, encircled ber 
pearly-white throat. 

Although Grace had tried to keep ita secret 
that she was to be married, the ee ae 
through the Hbtle villege, somehow, tbe 


‘| church was crowded, and showers of rice and old 


slippers were thrown after them as they left the 
church, 


“Heppy is the bride the sun shines on!” 
shouted a chorus of voices, as Mark and Grace 
were driven away. 

Geace put her beaut!fal lictle brown head, 
which was covered with curls, out of the car. 
riage window, and blew kisses at the szmlilng 
faces that had made her second weddiog-day 
so different from that on which she married 


Weatbrook. 

Mark drew her gently back into the carriage 
and murmured, “ My beavtifal wife! My 
darling, howl love you! ' My Bride so Nearly 
Loatt*” 
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OHAPTER XXXI 


Iw honour of Sir Roger's birthday, Pera 
decorated the dianer-table with roses from the 
gardep, and Thomas brought the old family 
= out of anclent cupboards, where the Bari of 

fceater In the olden days kept the goblete, evt 
of which he need to pledge his queen, 

Lighte were pieced in the old-fssbloned 
branch candlesticks, which lit up the beautiful 
alabaster mantelpiece, and showed off to 
advantage the delicate carving of the cedar woed 


panels, 

Sir Roger’s white head locked well ad the 
bottom of the table—bis fine aristocratic fave 
was more animated than usual, and some of 
thelr former brightnese had come back te hie 
thoughtful grey eyer. 

At the elde eat Bernard Vonsittar?, bls black 
hair tumbling over bis forehead til it nearly 
touched his level brows, his dark, keen foe, 
betraying a suppressed excitement which he was 
doing his beet to control. 

Every now and then he raised bis eyes and 
shot a swift glance from ander his thick lashes 
at his cousins glance In which all the fire and 
the passion of his restless heart were revealed—- 
but only for an instant. 

The next moment ib would seem as YW he bad 
drawn an fron mask over his face, and bad no 
more interest {0 what was passing around bisa 
than a statue, 

To Pera slitting there, doing the honours of 
the table so sweetly, in her position as the young 
mistress of the houze, and adding a large quota 
of beauty and grace to the festival, 1s seamed az 
if the dinner would never end, She kept strals- 
ing her ears for any sound outside, and ones, 
when there was a footstep on the gravel, she 
started so violently az to attract her father’s 
attention. 

" Child, how nervous you are!” he exclaimed, 
as he pat down the glass which he had just 
emptied. “I thought yon left nerves and sach 
nonsense to fine ladies of your aunt's siamp, 
We don’t want them here |” 

"Warburton has done Pera no good,” said 
Bernard, suddenly ; ‘she was a girl) when she 
‘went-—a happy, carelece gir}, without an anxiety 
in the world beyond a temporary (liners amongst 
her ” 


“And pray sm I an old woman now!” 
looking up at bim with a gleam of her old 
sauciners. 

“No!” letting bia eyes rest on her with sach 
an odd expression in them tbat ahe could not 
help an involuntary abiver. ‘Nob old with 
toothless gums, and joints atiff with rheamatiem ; 
but you are a woman-—s second Eve. You've 
tasted the tree of knowledge, and it will be years 
before you get the bitterness out of your mouth. 
You should go to a land where there are no 
flirtations ; no nonsensical garden parties; ne 
flaunting about in furbelows and. satins; no 
eternal roshing to and fro into other people’s 
houses for gossip and scandal, These are the 
things thav bring hatred and fory into familier, 
that destroy peace, that kill sleep, that hannt 
the miad with horrors. The only way is to cub 
and ran, and than at once, I start next Weduex- 
day. I only wish ip were to-night !"’ 

'* My dear Bernard, bow excioable you grow !” 
and Sir Roger contemplated his nephew gravely. 
“ Qaled in moderation is good for girls, and I 
can’s see that it has done Pera any harm |”’ 

‘No harm!” striking the table with hie 
fiet. ‘ Good Heavens! Is everyone blind bat 
met’ 

‘Don’t talk trash! If you've gob a crank 
fu your head about Australis, by all means go} 
Yoa'li find human natore the same there as bere, 
and in six months’ time you'll be coming back 
with a colonial wife!" 

Bernard started to hie fee, 

‘Peral” he sald, impmionly, “ You know 
better than that.” 

“ Why do you appeal to me!” looking up inte 
his agitated face with serious eyes, ‘J know 
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nothing about you. Sit down, and havea plum,” 
pashing the dessert. dish towards him, : 

He took the plam she offered, and, as If such 
& trivial action had brought him back from his 
wild flights to the realities of life, he sat dowa 
and began quiletiy to eat ft. 

“Woald you mind telling me what you 
propose to do out there }” seked Sir Roger, after 
apauee, “ When you have given ap your pro- 
feesion———" 

“Tbave nob given itwp. shall practise at 
the bar ab Sydney,” 

* Have you any opening!” 

“* Not as yot, but f shali make one,” 

“Then you haven’s turned your back on 
elyilization altogether |” eafd Pera, with a emile: 
“J thought you were golog to live up in the 
wilds on a eheep-ran, withowd a cont to your 
back, or @ woman within filty miles ¢” 

Before he could answer Thomas opened the 
door, and announvsd that Mes, Mitford wished 
to see Mr, Vanelttart on urgent business. Sir 
Roger looked surprieed whilst the blood rushed 
fato Vanaittart’s facs, and then retreated, leaving 
1b very pale. Pera felt her heart beat fast, but 
tried to look unccueclous, as she broke up a 
biseui, 

“Tel} her I can’t see her, I'm at dinner |” 
said Bernard, quickly, 

"Who is inf I don’t understaid women 
coming after you here,” and bis uncle frowned, 

‘Pye got nothing to do with her, I don’t 
wek her to come,” excltedly,—“ Stop a bib, 
Thomas ; perhaps I had better go and tell her 
never to come again!” 

"' This Is the second time.” 

‘'It shall be the last, I promise you,” and he 
harried out of the room, having laid the 
atrongest emphasis on the lash words, 

Pera looked after him with a sudden anxiety fin 
her eyes, Howcould he tell that ft would be 
the last time! Waab measures would he be 
likely to take to Ineure 1b? Certainly nothing 
ont of the way, whilst he wae in- his cncle’s 
house. 

She waa growing quite ridiculous, she told her- 
self, a she linked her arm within her father’s, 
and went with him into the drawing-room, She 
wheeled hile usual high-becked armchair for- 
ward, gave him the paper, and took a few steps 
towards the door. 

“Don’t ran away jast yet!” he said, to her 
surprize, ‘‘Tt's ages since I’ve heard you touch 
the plauo, Give me one of the songe I used to 
be fond of,"" 

At any other time she would have been de- 
lighted to have him ask her to alng, bub not this 
evening, when she felt her presence might be 
argeutly needed by Lucy, and Captain Valentine 
would be sure to be wondering where she was, 

Still she could not refase her father, so she sat 
down at once and sang “Auld Robin Gray,” 
‘which was the first that came into ber head. As 
she played the last chords she heard a sound, 
and crashed down her fioger-tips on the wrong 
notes, 

Sir Roger wiuced, but she was so pre-occupied 
that instead of expressing contrition she only 
eeked, “ What was that!” 

‘*A fearfal discord,” he answered, irritably, 
“ High time that you should take up your 
music agaln, for you've quite forgotten {t,” 

** But thet nolse outside!” straining her ears 
te listen, and evidently perfectly unconsclous of 
his reproof, 

‘‘Qae of your peshens disagreeing with her 
mate, Really, child, the veriest cockney might 
have guessed what {p war. Did you hear what 
I sald about your playing?” a sijght pesvish- 
ness arte his tone, : 

play notes ¢"’ 

“ Did you I Good heavens! Why, they were 
enongh to make my teeth ache for a year |” 

‘Then I won't play another nove till I’ve 
practised thoroughly,” springing up from the 
music stool, “I think I will go into the garden 
for a breath of afr,” ‘ 

“ Where are Bernard and his young woman ! 
Take care nob to run agained them. I know 
nothing about her, and she mayn’t be fit for you 
to meet.” 

‘Pil ask Thomas,” and so she eevaped from 





the room, her heart amiting her ae she left her 
father alone on his birthday. 

Bat what was to be done! © The old butler was 
fa the dinfog-room clearing away the remains of 
the dessert. She asked bim where Mr. Van- 
alttert was, 

‘* Gone up to the ruins, miss, taking the young 
lady with him,” 

To the rulns|” she exclaimed in amaze- 
ment; and then a sudden fright seizing her, she 
aped throvgh the hall and stood ont on the 
gravel, listening and waiting she scarcely know 
for what, 

There was not a sound to be heard except the 
ordinary nolses from the stable-yard, the growl 
of a dog, the clatter of a pail, the flutter of a 
peacock’s tall, the uelgh of a horee, 

She went past the holly-hedge over the lawn 
to the low wall beyond, and peeped Into the 
yard, Captain Valentine was nowhere to be 
seen. 

She came back and went slowly up the path to 
the postern which led to the precincts of the 
Castle, She felt that she would no} be keaping 
her word to Mre. Mitford unless she followed 
her, and yet she was afraid of doing so, leat she 
should miss Captaic Valentine, 

As the whole affair was to be kept secret, Ib 
would nob do to leave » message with Thomas, 
whose grey head was oven now visible fn the 


porch, 
She opened the gste and shutting It behind 


her locked cautiously round, Somebody in« 


stantly came towards her from behind a thick 
holly-bueh ; bat the shadows were so dark, and 
the light was beginning to fai), ao she could nob 
see distinctly who it was, 

Presuming it wae Oaptain Valentine, abe held 
out her hand, which was eagerly clasped in 
another, By that very clasp, so soon loosened, 
she knew who it was even before bespoke, Oh! 
how her foollsh heart was ‘throbbing as Bartle 
Vyvyan sald, apologetically,— 

‘© Val was detained—-he couldn't come for halt- 
an-hour—so sent me instead. You don’t mind, 
do you!” looking Inte her sweet face with eyes 
that bed hangered for a sighs of ft, 

She didnot answer. A big lamp was fn ber 
throat—tearn gathered in her eyes—tesrs that 
she would have given ten years of her life to be 
able to dry unseen, 

That silence tried him more than anything. 
He fancied he had offended her so mortally that 
abe never would speak to him agalv, and was 
halt beside himself at the thought. He came a 
little nearer. 

‘Don’t mikjudgs me, Don't imagine I am 
happy. I’m the most miserable man alive, Pare, 
look at me cnce—for the last time |” 

There was such o passion of eatreaty In his 
volce that she almost yielded, then turned away 
to hide the tears which wore falling fast. 

One tear fell down the rounded cheek and on 
to her dress, betraying her. It was more than 
he could stand. He caught her hands, and bent 
over har, his chert heaving—-the one passionate 
love of his heart drawicg him on, whilst honour 
—thab honour which liad never falled—held him 
back. 


“Oh, my love ; my love!” he groaned, kisses 
trembling on his lips, as his face seemed te be 
drawn against his better self nearer to hera, so 
near that she could feel bis breath upon her 
downcast lashes, 

It was a moment of temptation to both—to 
both in thelr weskness—but neither ylelded, 
For when reeistence was growing {mposelble, 
when one heart seemed to be lesping to meet the 
other, and resolutions were bresking like straws, 
a sudden scream ringing out upon the evening 
alr startled thém beth to the prose of life. 

They started apart, aud looked wildly round 
as ff uncertain where iscame from. Then, as 
the real position of affairs broke upon Vera, she 
rushed towards Casares Tower In an agony of 
fear and pouttence, 

She had been so selfishly evgrossed with her 
lost lover, whilst something terrible must have 
happened to Lucy, whom she had promised to 
protect. Spurred on by remorse she flew 
across the with Vyvyan by her side, he 
moderating his steps to hers, because she seemed 





to know which direction to take. Instinct was 

leading her to the very spot where she saw her 

— standing. on the night of the third of 
ane, 


me ee 


OHAPTER XXXII 

As they rounded the corner of the high walls, 
which form fhe anelent Keep, Bernard sprang 
down a flight of ruined steps, and tried to rush 
pss) them, Pera seized hold of his coat-seeve, 
and compelled him to stop. 

i a Mre. Mitford 1’ she saked, breath- 
ssly, 

He had no habon his head. In the twilight 
his face looked grey, his hair roffied, The 
bow of his white tie sas undonue,.and-bls ahirt- 
front was crampled, as if it had enffered rough 


usage, 

His eyes looked gcared, and wandered right 
and left, never mecting those which wore fixed 
on him, 

‘What do you want her for!” he asked, 
hoaruely, ¢ 

“I want to gee her. I want to know if you've 
told her where to find her busbard 1.” sald Pera, 
boldly, though her heart was fascering wildly. 

Bernard peored over her shoulder. 

" Who's that!” 

** Vyvyan !” sald Bartle, atepping forward. “I 
am as much interested ae Miss Cilfford in your 
answer,” drawieg himself up, and looking de- 
fisntly into Vausittart’s face, as if to tell him 
that the hour for evasions was over. 

A flash of vindictive hatred shot from Bernard's 
dark eyes, but he controlled himeelf suddenly as 
he turned to Pers, and spoke in a softer tone,— 

“ Go home, child, leave him withme! He and 
I together will settle this matter between us!” 

As he. spoke the fingers of hia right hand 
twitched convulsively, as if he were clutching ot 
something in the air, Toere was something so 
vicious in the movement that a new fear seized 
Para, and she moved a etep nearer to Bertie as if 
to protect hin. 

“T am not going till you've told me where Mrs. 
Mitford fs,” she sald resolutely, 

" No moream I,” added Vpvyan. 

Bernard bent his head on one side as If listen- 
ing—listening to what! Then in » half-whisper 


-be said,— 


‘She's gone two hours ago, I sent her to her 
sband.” 


‘Tt’s*not more than half-an-hour aslace she 
came, I know she’s here, and I mean to find 
her,” and with a sudden spring she went past 
him up the steps, He dashed, after her, and got 
In front of her, his cheat heaving with long- 
drawn breathe. : 

* You shan’t come here! Stopher, Vyvyan !’ 
fn great excitement ; “ ib Is ax dark ae hell, She'll 
fall—she’ll die 1” 

“Stay here,” cald Vyvyan, in a low voice ; 
“and leave me to search every nook and corner.” 

“Yeu; leave him,” hurriedly, in a whisper ; 
‘S whilst you go home,” trying to push her down 
gg “*Go home to your old father, darling, 

ome,” 
e she shook off hishands, and looked him straight 
in the face, 

"If there were no one to hear you 
wouldn't whisper, She is here, and I mean to 
see her,” 

She tried to pass him again, but he clatched 
her by the shoulder, and hiesed in her ear,— 

‘'T’ve sent her to her husband, If Vyvyso 
wants to go after him, I'll send him at once.” 

“Tdo. Only tell me where he is, and Pll start 
directly.” 

A ghastly srofile crossed Vansittart's face: 

You've asked me, Pera, bear witness that he 
has asked me. He wanta to see-Graves and hie 
little wife. They are both together, and he shall 
join them.” 

** T want to sce them too, Leb me.” 

"No, no, Pera!” still ina whisper. “ Go home, 
Say good-bye to the old man for you and me, 
then we'll go and place the seas between 
— -“ ' oon never hye 
never what are after!" springicg 
up the steps as Vyvyan Same round the 
corner, x 
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Bertie had reached the open mouth of the dun- 


geon, and was pears it, yey toa sound 


which seemed to catch his ear from down below, 
Ashe stooped forward Vansittart sprung upon 
him with ferocity of a tiger, 


He was withio an ace of losing his balance, but 
caught tight hold of hie enemy to save himself, 
Toere was @ fearfal struggle between the two, as, 
locked fn each other’s arms fn a clasp of deadly 
hatred, they wavered and rocked by the edge of 
that hollow grave. 

With a scream which was caught up by 
one echo after another, Pera rushed to separate 
them; bat what could she do against a strong 
man like her cousin excfhed to pt ra 


perately to her: 

‘‘Beroard, are youmad! Lab go—let go!” 

No answer bub. the sound of gasping breath, 
as he rammed bls kouckles into Bortie’s throat, 
lookhiog down foto bis white face as It grew 
whiter and whiter, with the air of a demoniac, 

Help t-help! help!” she cried, as her head 
swam, and all her strength seemed gone Into her 
hands—the hands with which she was trying so 
hard to hold bim back, 

One moment more and It would be too late, 
Bertie’s head: was hanging over the edge; the 
chances seemeéd to be that they would all three 
fall together, 

* Better so,” thought Pera, recklesaly ; “ better 
to die than to be lef behind.” 

The faintness of exceeding horror waa creep- 
ing over her, but she forced herself to ralee her 
volca once more. Thomes might chance to hear, 
or + en Valentine, or some boy from the 
atables, 

Taere was nob much hope, as the ruins were 
always deserted after sunset, no touries being 
admitted when daylight faded, and the members 
of the small housshoid at the Gatehonse were 
wont to give them a wide berth fn nr ge 
- a report that Lillingsworth was 
haunted, 


“ Help. i—help |help!” 

Taere was a shout in avewer. 

“Tm coming! Where are yout” 

Oh, joy, they were saved! The next moment 
® powerfal atm was thrown round her, whilet 
Valentine seized Vansitfart with the other. Ber- 
ard struggled desperately, bat he was pialoned 
by @ policeman, ant Bertie was dragged from 
under him, half choked. - 

Pera saak down on the ground, and lifted his 
head upon her lep, her tears falling fast wp 
his face, whilet she shook all over like a leaf in 
the wind, Val loosened his tfe,. and looked 
anxiously Into bis face. -. : 

“ He will do now,” he said, choerfogly. ** What 
ou earth brought you here? I've been looking 


for you everywhere.” * 

: We came to find Mre. Mitford,” tn a shaky 
Voica, 

‘Did you fiad her?” 

“Nol” 


. Vyvyan looked up into the face that was bend- 
wg over bim, his whole heart in his eyes, I 
seemed to him that he had come from death to 
fiod himself fo heaven, and that the least 


‘ movement would send him back to earth, 


baa he oo ~~ over his forehead, 
and remembered Eira! Palliog himself together 
tie raleed his head. i 

* Valydu that you?” be ssked, havkily, tarn- 
ing his eyea cw Mos the face that he loved, 
bap thrilled. to the innermost kernel of his heart 
be knowledge that her tears had fallen on 


‘Mca, Mitford le down there, I’m almost suret”* 


Good ‘ 
deed bert Do you mean he bas mur. 


io ® growm—that's what brought me 


“Stop!” cried Vansittart, waking up as if 
from s stupor, ‘she fen’b here—she's alles 
away. 

“Tell me where her husband is?” stepp'ng 
up to him, and looking him fall tu the face, 
‘*Have you murdered him as you've tried to 
murder Vyvyan }” 

“Marder! Who talks of murder?” he sald 
fn a hollow voice, his eyes shifting, his lips 


king convulsively. 
“Ido, You would have raurdered Vpvyan if 
ha hadn't been here, and probably Miss Clifford 


“No, no; not Pera—not iftile Pera!” raising 
his handcuffed arms, as fin a wild sppeal 
egainat the thought of euch a crime, 

“ Where's Mrs, Mitford! We are answerable 
for her safety; and we shall not stir from this 
place till we know where she is,” 

No anewér, * 


“ Hark! Bdo hear a groan! “Ob! Bernard,” 


peg uk hands, ”* bave you been fiend enough 
hole 


+ + ay poor woman into that wretched 
“I sent her*to her husband—iet nia’ go f” 
hard to set himself free. 

The meno pulled out his whistle, aud blew 
ie ~ Ibe oy far “e) wide, and before 
loug was ans vered another from the road. 
Miss Ciifferd, won't you go home? This 


1 no place for yoo,” sald Val, earnestly. 


1 can’t go tll BRaow abont Lucy.” 
* “May I rum to the Gatehouse, and get 
ropes } ” 

Oh, cerbalnty | I suppose we can't keep it 
from papa?” 

** No,” in a low voice. "Ic is all up with Mr. 
Vansittaré after this.” 

“Yes,” with a shudder, 

“It tand his fault,” aald Vyvyan, anxious to 
console her, as they both waited by the dungeon 
for Valentine's return. ‘‘ Something has turned 
his brain.” 

“ Mad?” with horror-struck eyes. 

** Yes, mad! I saw {bin his eyes.” Then he 
pulled some matches out of his pocket, and held 
them over the pit, bub their light travelled only 
a little way down the massive wal!, and he conld 
see nothing beyond, ‘'Mre, Mitford, are you 
there?” he called out softly, his heart fall of 
pity for the deserted wife, as he thought of the 
little chlid at home waitiog for her. 

‘s For Heaven's sake, save me!” in a smothered 
tone came from the depths, 

*' Yes, yes 1” cried Pera, with a gasp. “ We 
will gave you directly. Ob Heaven! what will 
become of us !”’ as she rocked herself to and fro, 
in an agony of distress and horror, 

Bernard, her own cousin, 8 murderer or a mad- 
man—or both! Oould any horror be equal to 
that? And the woman whom he had tried to 
murder had been sent to him by herself! She 
it was who told Lucy that there was nothing to 
fear, and that she would be close by to protect 
her, and give her courage, 

And then, in the moment of danger, she had 
forgotten her, and allowed her to be half mur- 
dered, whilst she herself was lost ia a dream of 
forbidden sweetness, 

There seemed no loophole of light. There, 
ouly a few feet from her, stood her cousin, with 
hanhdenffs on his wrists, and a policeman on guard 
by bis slide—and down {5 the darknoes, where she 
could not see her, was hie victim! Wa; it a 

tmare from which she would wake, to find ft 
a dream ! 





OBAPTER XXXII. 

A POLICEMAN Sppeared at the head of the zteps 
which led to the dungeon-bower, but at a sign 
from the constable, who was already in guard 
over the prisoner, he remained where he was, 
pamerey up stiff and straight like « figure In 

ronz>. 

There wae a sound cf many footsteps, and 
Captain Valentine came up as fastas bis long legs 
could bring him with a coll of rope. He wae 
followed by old Thomas with a lantern, and the 
gardener and with a ladder, 

In their cams Sir Roger, his face stern 





and set, his eyes on the alert, He looked at his 





nephew's haggard face and disordered drese. 
Words of fierce denunciation were on his lps, 
but he tarned from him, with a shake of the head 
and an expression of pity, and said nothing. 

Meanwhile the ladder was lowered, and not 
being long enough to reach the bottom was let 
down bya rope, Then the helpers stood back, 
not one of them having the courage to venture 
into those unkaown depths. ' 

There was no fear, but intense eagerness fo 
Vyvyan'’s heart. Much against Valentine's wish 
he incisted on going down the ladder first, and 
whilet Pera held her breath he let himself 
cautiously over the edge, holdiog on with his 
hands, and feeling about with hia fest until he 
found the topmost rong. 

Then he disappeared from sight till Val 
fastened the lantern on to the end of a rope, and 
let ft drop down a» far asi would, A large 
expanse of elfaiy wall was visible, half-covered 
with decaying moss, and close sgainat {ft ab the 
bottom Was something that might be » bundle of 
old clothes. 

“She is here)” said Vyvyan, his volo sound- 
ing smothered and strange; “but she has 
fainted,” : 

**1'm coming,” arid the aext moment the rops 
which held “the: fatten wae in Thomas's 
hands, and “Valentin alceady de:cendivg the 
ladder. a4 

Sir Roger turned to the groom. 

“ Martin, ram Back end take the farm-yard 
gate off ite hinges, Throw a horse cloth over {t, 
and britig ft here a& quickly as you can,” 

The groom tenched hia foreiock, add ran off. 
Pers, who was watehing the proceedings wiih 
breathless Interest, chanced to cast a glance to- 
wards her unhappy cousin. Thelr eyes met, and 
held by fascination she could not reslet she was 
unable to look away. 

His Ups formed the word, “Come!” and 
his lips eeemed to draw her to him by o mag- 
netic attraction. She could not halp going up 
to him, although her whole interest was cen- 
tred In what wae happening down in the 
dangeon, 

“ Take theee things off; they are hurting my 
wrist,” looking down at his handcaffs. 

There wae a wound on his right wrist, probably 
caused by his frantic efforts to free himself ; and 
at the eight of the blood trick!ing down, fn spite 
of all that he had doue, ber heart waa full of pity 
{in a moment, 

"'Can’d you take them off?” she asked tke 
constable. 

 To’s agains the rales, miss,” 

"The devil’s gone cut of me,” sald Barnard, 
his large eyes looking unubterably sad. “ If this 
lady will stey by me, I'l! stand here till ‘ kiogdom 
come,'” 

The constable hesitated, aud locked at Sir 
Roger for instructions, as the Baropet was o 
magistrate. Sir Roger, with that anwillingness 
to believe in the wickedness or madness of his 
own relation, which fs common to most, and 
only having heard an Imperfect account of all 
that had cecurred, benthie head In sign of par- 
ralsalon, 

The handcuffs were removed, and Bernard 
folded his arms, whilst his head drooped on his 
chest, His frenzy was past, as he had ssid, and 
only the deepest dejection hadsetin, There was 
evidently nothing to fear from him now, and the 
attention of all was fixed apon Valentine and 
Vyvyan, 

‘Lend a hand,” cried the former, and eager 
arms were stretched out, the constable amongst 
the number, 

Slowly the body of Lucy Mitford was dregged 
over the edge and laid quietly on the gronad, 
amidat profound allence. Pera, though fain» 
with anxiety and fear, knelb down by her, and 
loosed her bonnet strings. 

The once neat little bonneh wag bavtered aud 
crushed ; the face was very white, except where 
soiled with the mud and dirt at the bottom of 
the plt; the eyes were shot, the lps pressed 

uy together, except when they opened 
slightly to emit a groan, 

Bartle Vyvyan said something fn a low voice to 
Slr Roger, who immediately euggested that the 
poor woman should be placed on the gate, whick 
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PERA UTTERED SCREAM AFTER SCREAM AS SHE CLUNG DESPERATELY TO 


Martin by this tlme had brought, and that Pera 
should accompany her to the Gatehouse where 
the had better be lodged for the present, and 
® messenger must be sent at once for the doctor, 

Very tenderly the two young officers lifsed 
Lucy on to the improvised litter, Pera 
the horse-cloth with oarefal hands; then the 
groom aad the gardener placed themselves at 
either end, as well as the narrow space would 
allow, and carefally going down the.steps, with a 
helping hand from the others, proceeded at a 
slow pace towards the Gatehouse, 

Pera walked by the side. Bernard looked 
alter her, made a etep as If he would have followed 
her, then recollecting himself, stopped still, and 
hang down his head as before, 

“Now sir, I sappose there fs more 
to wait for?” said the constable, anxious to 
walk off with his prisoner, and put him fm safe 
custody, 

“Yes,” sald Vyvyan, “we haven't finished 
yeb, Ready, Val?” 

“ Yes, let me go first,” as au expression of 
mingled disgust and horror passed over Bertie’s 
features, 

‘No, All my life hangs on the result,” in a 
low voice, and without any further delay he let 
himself down Into the pit. Vel followed, and 
after short iaterval they came slowly back 
agaln, beariog a heavy burden between them. 

*' Somebody givea hand!” sala Val, 
you,” to Sir Roger, who stretched out his arm, 
"€ but one of the policemen.” 

The one who had been stationed at the top of 
4 steps came forward at a sign from his superior 

Very slowly the barden was holsted over the 
edge, aud placed where Graves’s wife had lain 
only a few minute: before. 

Sie Roger stared, wondering what new and 
tarrible discovery was going to be made, whilst 
Vyvyan with trembliug fingere that scarcely 
dared to touch, tried to arrange the stiffened 
Mabe inte a recambent posture, and Valentine 
held the lantern to the dead mian’s face. 





A black beard matted together with slimy mad, 
chin ; and the nose, more attenuated 

life, stood ont In startling prominence 

nken cheeks, whilet eyes were 

wide open, and glaring, as if fo fearful, petrified 


Owing to the depth of the pit, which bad kept 
it to a certain degree from the open air the 
face was still recognisable, and Vyvyan, knew 
it ab once, 

“ This fs the body of Anthon 
sald, solemnly, with a thrill 
horror runniog throug him, as he stood by the 
corpse of the money-lender, who had once been a 
kind friend to him in his need, 

* Anthony Graves |” exclaimed the constable, 
“ the man whom we are afver ?” 

All eyes were fixed on the motionless face in 
profoand ailence. 

“How did the man come here!” asked Sir 
Roger. “ He never bad anything to do with 
Liliingsworth ¢” 

‘He came here by your nephew's invitation,” 
said Valentine, sternly. 

At the mention of Bernard’s name all looked 
round, especially the constables with s sudden 
misgiving. There lay the body of his victim, 
but where was the mharderer? He had been for- 
gotten in the absorbing Interest of the discovery 
of the long-missing money-lender, and now he 
was nowhere to be seen! 

The constable faced round fiercely on the other 
policeman, “Why the devil didn’t you look after 
hia” 

“T left him to you 1” 

There waa no time for mutual recrimination. 
They were both going to start in parsult of 
the fugitive when Vyvyan stopped one of them. 
He did not care for Vanslttart’s punishment 
half as much as he did for the clearing of his 
own name, 

“T cali you to witness that Mr. Vanelbtart was 
the cause of Graves’s death. He tried to murder 
his wife in the aame way, and he brought me 
here under the promise that he would send me 


Greaves,” he 


sgitation and- 


i! 


j 


HER COUSIN’S ARM, 


where I should find them both. Captain 
Valentine only arrived in time to save me from 
the same death, as he will tell you |” 

The constable was writing as fast as he could 
to his note-book. He looked up. 

*']'ve taken it all down in my notes, air, and 
I shall be ready to bear witness to what I have 
seen with my own eyes, Of course, the rest 
of the witnesses will appear at the proper time 
and place?” with a glance et Valentine and the 
Baronet, 

Sir Roger placed his hand on Vyvyan’s arm. 
“ Don’t jadge the boy by what you have seen 
-night. Hie father was mad before him, and 


whilst we are.standing here, pulling bim to pleces, 
as likely an not the bey has billed himself.” 
** You're right, your honour.” and the con- 














** YoU DON’T KNOW WHAT LOVE IS. SHALL I TELL yOU?"’ BAID REX, 


VER , '* Mies Travers was nearer elght-and-twenty | Merton's confidante and ally. Perhaps you are 
NON'S DESTINY. than when che committed perjary.” , also honoured with the trlendahip of Captain 
El. 3 ome weed. pee} It's the t 4 em heard the name before. Stay, though. 
* Commit ary. It’s rueet wa: ; ar t) ore, , though. 
OHAPTER IV. of describing such marriages as hers.” I think you mentioned it the apterneen when you 
Tr was a five morning after the rain, the} ‘I think you are very hard on her.” . came over to see Mrs, Merton.” 

winter's sun shone brightly into the pretty room| " Pardon me, Miss Charteris, you are not a “ The fair Isola does not give you her whole 
slotted to Miss Obarteris and the maid who had competent jadge.” confidence, I can see,” said Guy, gravely. “J. 
walted on her the night before, and stood ready| ‘* Why not?” wonder If, in spite of your anger against me just 
with a pile of garmente neatly brushed and 

dried, ready for thelr owner’s wear. 
Nell sat up in bed and rubbed her eyes, then 


* Because you are not likely to have heard the | now, you would leb me give you somes good 
clreumatances which have prejadiced me against | advice.” 


gradually all the events of yesterday came back “Tt is no'trouble, Will you listen?” 
to her; but Lady Delaval's cruel story had no " Yea.” 


“I don’t want to trouble you,” proudly. 


“§ However much you may like Mrs. Merton, 
however much you may agree with her, you are 
not bound to adopt all her ilkes and dislikes. I 
can see perfectly she has held me up to you as a 
monster for your execration. Well, no great 
harm can come of that, but she has one friend 
she will extol to you as perfection. Miss Charteris, 
the day abe introduces you to Captain Denzil, 

1’ 


stlog to wound her now, since such a gentle- 
woman ae the mistress of Vernon Grange had 
told her to hold up her head and take courage. 

She dressed quickly, and went. downstairs a 
ttle shyly, wonderfog whether she should see 
her preserver of the night before, and in what 
words she ought to thank him, 


‘*Bat she never mentions his name. He ha» 
never been near the Park.” 

“ He will be there soon enough, Isola Merton. 
will not shut him out of her house if he is black- 
balled at every club in London, Sooner or later 
he oa hn gce me 4 the Park ees nary 
guest, remember my warning —beware !" 

“Bat why? What can Mrs, Merton’s guests 
have to do with me?” 

"If you espouse her dislikes, are you not 
Mkely to espouse her friend?” sternly, “I tell 
you, Miss Charteris, this man is nob fit to speak 
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, ols was barely eighteen when she married, 


and I am 


turned nineteen. 
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to @ girl like yourself. Mrs. Merton’s own 

% id Travers, has broken with him, 

I would rather see a sister of mine in her grave 

than know her Intimate with Denzil.” ; 

There was just a splee of obstinacy about 
Helen Obarterie. 


“T can’t dictate to Mrs. Merton what visitore 
she should receive. If Oaptain Denzil comes I 
can’t insult him.” 

"Bab you can show him you know hie 
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character, and treat him in accordance. There, 
that is the gong. I will take you {nto breakfast, 
Miss Charteris, and trouble you no more. After 
ali, I have no right to Interfere with you.” 

Gay passed through the conservatory en route 
for the dining-room, and Nell exclaimed with 
admiration as she saw the lovely hot-house 
flowers, Gay paused before some delicate hya- 
elnths, broke cff a white one, and presented ft to 
her. 

Nell took ft with trembling flogers. Her dream 
came back to her vividly as she rccelved the falr 
waxen blossom. She thought of Lady Lil's 
prophecy that she ought to marry her preserver, 
and no other man, 

Well, she had met him in waking life, and he 
had eaved her from undoubted danger, but the 
pew Lit had concelved had no chanca of being 
falfilied, 

Str Gay thought her anworthy even.of his 
friendship. As to giving her a more ‘tender 
regard, there was no chance of it, Is was not 
his to glve, for had he not poured owt the love of 
bis life upon the woman he now hated with such 
bitter anguish, a 

Lady Daclaia teesived Nell with easy cordially. 
No one would have guessed from her calia'faee of 
the desperate resolve she “had téken the night 
before, Tio all appearance she was kindnestfisel! 
co Miss Charterla, only she sald nothing of hoping 
to ees her again, and when the carriage! came 
cound she edntented herself with seeing nt org 
4b, instead of driving her to the Park a2 she 
half tatended. ‘ 

‘i Mother, J think I shall'go up to London,” safd 
Sir Guy, that same day ; “and when I am there 
i may get a wandering fil on me, and go roaming 
off no one knows where |” ’ 

He had expected ‘a flood of tears, and prayers 
that he would remain longer ab the Grange ; but 
Lady Dechna agreed at once, 

“T always think this place looke dreary in the 
winter, Gay. I nevar expected you to stay so 
long as you have, When the summer comes I 
shail look for another visit!” 

**'You don’t mind }” 

“Not I. My doar boy, I am getting used toa 
ionely life, Your visit bas bes: very pleasant to 
ms, bub never expseted {6 to last!" 

* And you won't get Into mischief, old lady, 
end go running Into intimacies with the fair 
lady of the Park so soon as my back Is safely 
turned }” 

'Osrtatnly not, Indeed, I expect Mre, Merton 
ia coo much offended at my coldness to care to 
rernme the Intimacy !” 

* That fa & pretty child |" 

‘*Whot” , 

‘'Miss Charteris, Mother, ff ever she gets 
iuto hot water at the Park—I mean if ever her 
eyes open to Mrs, Merton’s true character, and 
she ig unhappy-——then you will try to help her, 


" gron’b you?” 


**T would do my best. Bat, Guy, you need 
have no fears. I think Miss Charteris will have 
anovher protector than Mrs. Merton before long. 
¥ know Mr. Travers admires her greatly. When 
I mes Mrs, Merton lazt week, she told me ft would 
be a match but for the girl's wealth and her 
brother’s ultra sense of honour, Now, Gay, I 
don’t wand to eay & word sgaliist the young man, 
but if be has to make a choice between a sheep- 
firm In Australlaand a home here, with a pretty 
wife sod five thonsand a year, I don’t think his 
ultra honour will hold ont 1” 

"She might do worse! Rex has a good heart. 
He'll make ducks and drakes of the money ; but, 
on the whole, be’ll not be s bad husband |” 

Mrs, Merton’s reception of Nell was charac- 
terletic of herself. 

“Well,” she crled, carsssingly, *‘and so you 
hays really escaped alive? I halt gave up all 
hopes of ib 1” 

“ What did you expech, Isola?” 

“That my dova would be swallowed up by 
certain eagle, or else taught that she was much 
too fair and spotless to consort with such sinner 
as me!” 

*' Please don’t talk like that 1" 

“JT won't If ib vexes you, Seriously, child, 
were they good to you!" 





"Lady Dactma wae as kind as ever she could 
be. I think she is charming |” 

* Aad Sir Guy?” ' 

"' E.can’t bear him 1” 

“Good child! Neil, did he try to make love 
to you. You may as well confess!” 

"1 should he couldn’t do such a thing !’ 
sald Nell, bluntly, “He bothered me mosb 
dreadfully, He is jast as ogreish as you sald!” 

Mra. Merton looked well content. 

“Ab! he doesn’s come up to Rex in maanners, 
in spite of all his wealth! 

- “ He is: not meat #0. amusing as Mr, 
Travere |” 

" Bat he has ten thousand a year, a title, and 
one of the oldest estates in the county, while 
poor Reggy’s possessions.are ni), and his prospects 
represented by a sheep-farm in the bush, hundreds 
of miles away from even sach society as Australla 
ean boagh!”’ why 

‘'He will make his.fortune,” sald Neil, 
hdpefaily, “and come home here to settle down 
near you |” 


Isola sighed, ee ee 
‘More Mikely he'll eat his: heart out with die. 
appointment and and just come 


ae elk tenclcae tenet cs eer 
you don’ e "want 
money, po dy had. jacta little, he need, 
not ° to exile yarn 

"] wish he had some of ming,” eald. Nell, 
fiashing with pity,...* If only I were of age, Ten, 
I would. send him some in a lepter and gets 
ee tee ee he never 

out who sent is,” ‘ye i i 

"You are a geverous child; but even if you 
were..of age, dear, you couldn’& carry bat 
plan. R-x would never touch your money. 

There was such a stress om the pronoun that 
Neli-felt qalte bart, It seemed to imply thet 
Mr. Travera might accept ald from any. one 
sooner than herself, 

“JT don’t see that,” she sald fn rather ‘an 
injured tone, ‘If I have more money than I 
want, and he has not got enough, I thiax fb 
would be quite right for him to take it. We 
are not like strangers. He told me only the 
other night he Jooked on ms as his itle 
friend 1” 

"Poor fellow 1” 

"* Because he looks on me as a friend?” 

'* Becaues he had to hide his secret and crush 
his hopes. Nell, don’t you know why Rex would 
never touch your money? Why, dearly as I love 
you, I am sorry at times you ever came to 
Merton Park.” 

"No, I don’s,” sald Nell, flatly ; “ but one 
thing is soon mended—I can goaway. I thought 
you liked having me, or I would never have 
come,” 

*I do like having you, and you sball never go 
away. Nell, don’t you understand It is only that 
I am eorry for Rex?” 

“T have not fojared Mr, Travers.” 

“Not meaningly, dear; bub, unconsciously, 
you have taught him to love you dearly, and 
the leaving you is asuother drop io his bitter 
cup. If only he ware richer, or you had not been 
os oe you would have heard this before, 

e ” 

**T wish I hadu’t heard ft now.” 

" Why 1” 

“Because ft makes me sorry. I Iked Mr, 
ae much, and now what must he think 
of me!” 

‘That you are the one wife In all the world 
he would have chosen; but, Nell, you must 
not fret, Io fs only one of life's ht-have- 
beens, you know. Rex will go to Australia in 
® week or two, and you be presented at 
Oourt, aad probably marry a‘nobleman befcre 
aa pac ae it's the way of the world, you 

now,’ ‘ 

She lefh the room, and Nell, burylog her 
face in her hands, wept as though her heart would 


She was a loyal, 5 Uttle thing, and 

{t seemed or she bad all. unc y 

done Mr. Travers a ernel injary. He had been 

go Sean, te, re nae Se DIN SRR ne Ee 
e, 

Sic Gay Vernon would desaplee her If he knew 


{t, and think she was indeed treadiog to Leola’, 
footsteps. . 

She did not love Mr, Travers at heart. Shs 
thought not, bat she iiked him batter than any 
one she knew. He had made time pass very 
pleasantly to her, and she would miss him sadly 
when he went away. 





OHAPTER V, 


Lypra Catz thought Mise Charteris unusualiy 
preoceupied over her ey that ne would 
make no suggestions, give no vent wishes, 
So the white-brown housemald bad to nse her 
own taste, and arrayed her mistress {n floating 
robes of soft black tulle, fastened at the -walst by 
an eutique silver girdls, 

It was a charming dress, and it sulted Neil, 
There wae no one iu the drawing-room but Mr, 
Travers when she reached {v, He put a low 
chajr for her near the fire, and looked at her with 
unwonted tenderness fo bis dark eyes. 

“ You look ticed still after yeaterday’s exclte- 
ment, How did yon come to lose your way!" 
oj I don’t kaow 1” es. ~: 

The room ssemed empty last night!” went 


of | om Rex, in his low wooing tone, * At lenat it was 


to me withous my 

“Ob, do not call me that t” - 

“Tota what you are to me! Nell, don’t you 
know that if I ever had « homa like this ft fs you 
I should atk to be its queen” 

Nell looked Into the fire. 

“ Whea are you going to Australia?” 

“ Nox week.” 

“ We shall. miss you very much.” 

* Shall you #* 

"Yes 1” faintly, —. 

‘Ab! batit will only be from your angelic 
compassion, don’t you know, 


* The moon looks 
Oa many brooks, 
The trvck can see no moon but this.’” 


He ubtered the quotation In his deep, rauaica’ 
— ; and, tender Ae ib was, there sounded come- 
thing reproachfal {a tte tone. 

“ You will coms back!” ssid Noll, gently. 

* think not.” 

* Oh, yes, to see Isola |” 

“] don’t think I.could bear to come back to 
find you another's wife.” 

Nelk blushed. 

“T never mean to marry!.” she reburnsd, 
erevely. " Somehow I would-rather not,” 


Nell thonght a moment. 

‘€To marry one must be fn love,” she replied, 
atterly anconscious that no such compulsion ex. 
fated. “ And I never mean to love anyone !"’ 

The entrance of the Major and some of the 
guests laterrupted the tée d-téte, Nell was not 
sorry, but Mr, Traverse looked decidedly sulky. 
Most of the vieltors were to leave the Park on the 
following day, and ths house- party would then be 
redaced to four—Mre. Merton and her husband, 
Rex and Miss Charteris. 

It would be a» gréat change after the large 
number of guests who had been there for the 
Ohristmas season, bad Isola declared herasif 
looking forward to the quiet ; and when they #s! 
down to breakfast for the fire time fn thelr re- 
duced numbers she wae a0 bright and cheerfal 
the Major seemed as if he could nob take his ey*: 
off her, i 

‘* A true sunbeam,” he told-Nel!, when hé got 
her alone for a few minutes. ‘I hope some day, 
my dear, you may be to your husband jast wha’ 
Isa ts to me,” . ; 

Nell blushed, aud wishiéd people wouldn't busy 
themeelves so mach with her fatare, It was hard 
to have her marriage alluded to perpetually, a 
as were an event as certain to happan as 


her funeral. 
*'T have a lovely idea for this afternoon,” said 
Mre. Merton, as they sat ablanch. ‘* We will all 
over to Raglan aud show Nell the ruina of ibe 
astle |’ 
"* Tt’s too cold for rulas, Isola,” 
“Oh, no, [v's a lovely day.” 
** And it gets dark so soon |" 
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“] mean to go,” ssid Mrs, Merton, deter- 
minedly. ‘ You can stay at-bome, Jim, for once. 
Rex will surely be equal to task of two 

” 


the 
Indies. 

“ You won't have above an hour there ; these 
cross lines are £0 troublesome. © Ba a wise llttle 
woman, Iss, and give 1) up. Whoever heard of 
exploring ralne in the die of January, and 
aatting fa auch an expedition at half-past 
two o'clock *” 

" Wecan drive to Tintern, catch the ehree 
o'clock train for Monmouth, which meets one for 
Raglan, We shall have quite an hour for the 
rolus, and as you say it will be cold work we 
shouldn't care to be wanderlog abont there much 


The Major never refused his wife anything on 
which she had set her heart, but he gave in on 
thie occasion with a remarkably bad grace, and 
point-blank declined to accompany her on the 
expedition. 

“T have to gointo Chepstow on business, and 
Ireally think, Tea, as you won’s be home till 
jatish, I'll take the opportanity to go over to the 
Grange and. see the Vernons, I waa out when 
Sir Gay called here, and we have never met in ali 
the time he has been at home. I owe hima 
‘thank you’ at least for his care of Nell the other 


dy. 

“What a aplendid ideal” returned Isola, 
“You always think of nice things, Jim, and if 
Lady Declma presses you to stay to dinner don’t 
eefase on my account, You know I don’t want 
your friends to look on me as & little virago, 
who’s never satiefied unless you're under her 
eyes. Jim, give my love to Lady Decims, and 
tell her I'l come with you next one,” 

I think, myself, Mrs, Merton must have con- 
colved her brillant plan some time before she 
proposed [b, for the brovgham came round with 
wonderful alacrity, while Ieocla and her brother 
were standing {nm the hall, and long before Nell 
had escaped from the hands of Lydia Catt 

“I don’t ike 16,” said Rex, in a sharply serious 


tons, “ Isola, know I leave everything to 
you, bab I k this plan might have been 
avoided.” 

"Oan you a better one?” 

"T see n0 for such desperate haste,” 


"Do you wish to draw + Will you take 
the mending of your fortunes Into your own 
hands’ I assure you I am weary of plottingand 
echeming for you.” 

“Tdon’t like the idea now {t comes closer. 
She ts such a child, poor ttle and-———”’ 

“She will have one of the handsomest hus- 
band’s in London; she wili have the rank and 
status of a married woman,” 

“ And spead her daya with a man who has nob 
one grain of love for her in his heart; who from 
lg last hae wooed her fortune, and not her- 
aelf. 

"It is rather late in ths day for you to turn 
disinterested, I think.” 

He sighed, half wearily, 

“TI eupposseo, Whatever good there was in 
me died ont , and yet I can’t think of 
blighting that child’s life without a pang.” 

“Bah! It won't be blighted. She will make 
& very pretty woman, and have heaps of ad-" 
mirere ; she'll be happy enough,” 

He gave her no anewer, and she grew annoyed. 
Taking a letter from her pocket she showed bim 

envelo 

“Do you recognize that writing ?” 

» Cortataly 1 It Is your elster Irena’s.” 

Well, Irena fs comivg here on a vislt, It 
seems that foolish old Msjor invited her as a 


“pleasant surprise’ to you and me, She arrives 
%-morrow,” 


'' Good heavens 1” : 

So that whatever you mean to do mueb be 
done within the next twenty-four hours, Irena 
would be dead us.” 

“Would she? I don’t know much of her, 
but she struck me as rather a nice little thing.” 

It Was strange remark for a man to make of 
his own alster, bub {ts never seemed 
pear Mrs, Merton ; she tossed her head 


“Helen Charteris and my alster Irena are good 
specimens of the genus, Dress them in white 
frocks and bine eashes, and send them out to a 
quiet tea-party, and they wonld contiaue to en- 
joy themselves very much. They haven't an 
idea what ‘Ife’ means; they are both good 
children, but a trife heavy.” 

" And you think Irena would betray ua!” 

Tam certain of it. I would have telegraphed 
to step her coming, but she would be certain to 
tell Jim.” 

** An informer, eh |” : 

* Not exactly ; but she Is such an old-fashioned 
child, she would be anre to think If I sent the 
telegram he knew all about {t," 

“ I see,”’ 

‘* Well, you have to make up your mind, and 
ear ay Do you give up the game!” 

“Too iste,” 


“Not in the least. I can give up the trip to 
Raglan ; you can have a summons to London, 
and leave us before Irena comes; only, Rex, 
remember if you do leave me now {t Is for ever.” 
_.“* And the alternative?” 

* You know what we planned long ego—that 
we decided despatch and secrecy were our best 
wea . 


"T know.” 

“ Well, I give you the opportunity ; you mus? 
take advantoge of {t.”’ 

“ ” 


"Now, which fe it to be? Nell Charteris or 
banishment for ever }” 

‘*T am in your hands,” he sald, gravely. 
““This has been talked of for weeks, and yet, Isa, 
I feel a scoundrel,” 

Nell came swiftly down the broad oakea atalr- 
case wrepped in her warm fare. [ex never 
raised his eyes to mest her, he looked gloomy 
and preoccupied ; Isola’s face was wreathed in 
smatles, 

"I thought you were never coming, Nell! 
We must drive fast, or we shall lose the trafn |” 

Bat they did not lose it, A brief ride, and 
they were ab Monmonth, where they had to 

; but a very short delay occurred, ten 
rolnutes ad the most, aud the train for Raglan 
came up. Mre, Merton clapped her bande in 
almost childish glee, 

‘* We shall have a whole hour there after all |" 
she said, joyously, “and Nell will see ihe 
ruins with the.sun setting on them. I is 
ee a ee ee 
on ” 


‘I pever saw any rufns fn my life!” enid 
Nell, catching her enthusiasm ; ‘ft will be quite 
a romantic expedition |” 

Taey were at the station; the footpaths 
across the fields led to the beautifal ruins ; Nell 
wae In front; Mrs, Merton had laid her hand 
— oar arm, and detained him at her 
alle. 

“Remember,” sald Isola, “if you feil to-day 
I can do no more for you. I have given you 
your chance ; you must profit by i01” 

clned Nell, and walked bilthely on, 
valking gally as they went, though only one heart 
was t—that of the girl before whom there 


while her brother and Miss Charteris explored 


had ascended, as 
point, it was Ieola who pointed out to them 
another turret above where they stood, reached 
by a balf crazy path of wood 
"J could not mount ft,” she sald, with o 
m 


powers. I should turn giddy and fall down 
into the courtyard below; but you ought to 
take Nell there, Rex, ib is the glory of old 
rain, You have a view over I don’t know how 
many counties,” 
© Will you come, Miss Charteris t” 
ee ae ere must be 





“You seem to have acquired quite a taste for 
seed and butter aie,” a Byer spltefally. 





“Pienty of time,” responded Rex, sagely ; 
“end it can’t take usfive minutes, You are so 


swift in your movementy, Misa Charteris, not like 
this lezy little Isola,” 

“You ought to he very gratefal to me for 
telling you of the turret,” she sald, pettishly, 
* Now I shall go back to my bank and rest there 
comfortably until yon have eeen all you care to. 
You can’t say I have not been. generous, and 
given you a fair chance,” 

She went down the steps, leaving them on 
theic tarret, with the higher one to tempt them 
onward, For s momen Rex stood perfectly 
atlll; the good and bad augels were having a 
sore battle In his heart. 

Nell unconsciously decided herself, ssying,— 

“Let as goon. I want to seo ff I can make 
out Vernon Grange from the top of the tower {” 

“Io fe not likely. The Grange fa not 
coneplovous building, In spite of the pride with 
which Sie Guy regarde it.” 

The tone was so bitter, Mise Charteris looked 
ap in amezement, 

* Don’pyow like him?” 

“T hate him!” 

“ Why ” 

Perhaps because he has a very tolerable 
amount of avereion to mo,” 

“* He hasn't!” 

“He has! ZI am & man of many snemles, 
but I have not one more bitter than Sir Guy 
Vernon |” 

* Why, lis told me-——” 

She stopped abruptly. Rex‘ misunderstood 


r. 

"Oh, I daressy he abused ms to you pretty 
roundly. I don’t feel at all surprised.” 

“He did not! He ssid you were the best of 
your whole family, and that there was a great 
deal of good fn you,” 

Rex eneered, 

** Mach obliged to him! Fortunately, I don’t 
need to go to him for a character |” 

“TI can’t oiake out why you and Isola hate him 


80, 

* He hates as 1” 

** He hates Icola, bap that is nataral.” 

“Te it?” 

'* Because he loved her, and she wouldn't marry 
him, Of course tt fs very wrotg to hate her just 
becanss she did not return his affection ; but I can 
understand {t,” 

“Can yout Would you hate anyone, Nell, 
jast because they would nob love you as you 
loved them {” 

"'T don't think a0, bub Iam mo judge. I don't 
think I know what love Is! 

"Tam sure you don't!” 

Nell shivered, They had been ascending the 
rugged path all this time, and now they stood on 
the topmost turret of the rufas, Fair Monmouth. 
shire and many another county lay sheltered 
beneath them, and the setting sun bathed all in 
& rosy light, and gave to the grand old rains 
almost a fiery brilliance, 

Nell shivered. She kvew not why, She was 
little more than a child. A month before she 
had been a little simple schoolgirl—now ber 
childhood seemed fleeing, 

There was # look fo Reginald’s face she could 
not understand. It frightened her. She had 
never seen anything like Is before, It was a dark 
evil triamph shining io bis black eyes. Her own 
drooped beneath his gazs. She longed for the 
precence of another person, She could not bear 
to feel herself alone with him, She know not 
what ehe feared, only she was in danger. 

She knew it! She gels it! She longed for 
Lil—for some one of her girl friends; for the 
kind old Major, even for her ogre, Sir Gay 
Vernon, She did not wish for Isola, Mrs, Mer- 
ton, seemed to have no place in ber memory, It 
was the sound of some volce she trested the girl 
craved then. 

“No,” repeated Rex, in a yoice of auppressed 
emotion, ‘‘ you don’t know whai love is, Shall I 
tell you }" 

No,” returned Nel, simply, “I would 
rather not hear. If love ever comes to me, I 
shall know wlihout the telling, “ Ifnct, Ido not 
ears tohear.”’ 

"Bat I care to tell you!” he went on, fisreaiy, 





« Love is the supreme passion of a man’s life, It 
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* Teola must have grown tired of waiting, 
walked on to the station,” he sald, when 


expected to fiad Mrs. Merton, “It is of no con- 
sequence. We are sure to meet her there,” 
** Io must have been very cool for her, sltting 
still so long.” 
Yes ; and she fe a llttle lady not used to any 
Merton spoils 


ERE 


discomfort. her so.” 
“ He is very fond of her,” 
‘Aye! Twenty tb five,” glancing ab his 


“We eball be there in good time, and 
have a few minutes to spare,” 

They atepped on to the platform as he . ome 
bat there was no trace of Mrs, Merton. " 
the whole scene presented a most desolate 
appearance. No human belng was In aight, 
and though it wanted bud two minutes to the 
starting of the train, the booking-office (a name 
far too grand for {ts rural substitute) was closely 
shut, 

“I don’t like this,” sald Rex, enddenly, 
'* Everything is as allent as death |.” 

“ Where can Isola be?” 

"She mast be here somewhere. She is almost 
a ebranger here, and she would not know any 
path but er Alay he Gosnell If you will 
take « seat here, I will cross line and re- 
connoltre,” 

“Bat if the train comes !” 


there is no sign of porter, 
I shall be back in two minutes |” 

“Let me come with you,” pleaded Nell, “It 
may be very foolleh, bat I have got so tened 
I can’t bear the thought of staying by 
myself | ” 

He smiled aud took her hand. Together they 
went across to the other side, bat they found no 
one about, Just the same deserted appearance, 
jast the same lack of life, 

"I don’t like this!” repeated Mr, Travers 
again, with a strange expression of face, midway 
between admiration and diamay. “I am quite 
sure Isola told me the -train started abt five-and- 
twenty minutes past five. It is that now, and I 
see no signe of preparation for it!” 

© Pechaps it has gone |” 

Travers looked at her sharply, 

** What then 1” 

We should have to walt for the next,” sald 
Nell, with perfect composure, 

Her ideas of the frequency of trains were 
founded on an intimate acquaintance with the 
Metropolitan Railway, by which she and her 
schoolfellows had often been conveyed to and 
from the South Kensington Museum. 

She was willing to allow something for the re- 
moteness of the where she found herself, 
She expected she might have to walt half-an- hour 
instead of five minutes, but che never dreamed 
that any serfous calamity would result from the 
misadventure. 

"Of course {t ia tiresome,” she sald, 
fally ; ‘but Isola fs quite wure to walt 
at Moumonth, Wheu she finds we bave 
the train she will keep the brougham till 
next fein!” 

Travers answered nothing. The child’s 
cence troubled him. He had told Isola 
afternoon he felh like a scoundrel; the 
sensation returned to him at Nell’s words, 
was nob a pleasant one, 

es Soe thump! with his stick on a 
wooden , and at length it opened, to w 
the indignant face of a man, who might have 


watch. 
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been station-master, porter, or ticket-collector, 
or, perhaps, al! three combined. 

“I say! What's become of the five twenty- 
five train to Monmouth 1” 

all guaped. 
“The thing's this,” sald the map, when he 


understood predicament, "the lady must 
have told five-and-twenty minutes before five, 
and you bb she sald after! I mind quite 
well a lady did go up by that train. She seemed 
in a rare taking |” 

“ When's the next train }” 

* Nine o’clook 1" 


“ Nine o’elock | Why, we shan’t get to Tintern 
much before midnight | ” 

“Nor then, sir!” said the official, suavely. 
“Tosre’s not another train out of this station 
to- % 1 meant nine o’clock to-morrow 


! 
By hy erage tag mery gig 
kind? It will be « tedious drive, but it ts our 
only alternative !” 

“You won't get any legs but yer own, afr, in 
Raglan, to-night. To-morrow's market-day at 
Monmoath, everyone will want their beasts ; 
not bat what It would be too far to drive to 
Tintern—a sight too far!” 

“ Bat what are we to do!” 

The man shrugged his shoulders and returned 
to the little den whence they had disturbed him. 
a ee ee er ee oe ee 


(Zo be continued.) 
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her beart longed, as & dying of thirst In 
the arid desert for a of cold water, 
She was tearfully changed. To was 
not alone the short curls that rippled all over her 
head fn a sunny mass, nor the sunken pale cheeks, 
nor the ead eyes that 








Bate and’ Rety, Mr. Vane Bong age 
ae cate i Jone Stiles wae 


“I suppose that is 16,” acknowledged the 
Dacheses, reluctantly. 
“ And what docs she say to 1b?” nodding her 


a rc the invalid’s direction, “Does she 
object!” 

* Not In the least ; she doesn’t object to any- 
thing now.” 

“That's rather a bad sign.” 

“ A very bad one, I think.” 


“Is oy grad that—vacantly staring at 


no 
‘*Yes, I don't know what to do to arouse her 
interest. The doctor says she will alter as she 


stupefi With 
th will come a clearer aalesty ot the at 
and then—a sharper agony,” 
"T am afraid so.” 


“*Poor child. Women were born to suffer, and 


up. 

"TI am off to Mentone in two days,” sald her 
ladyship to Raby as they left the room. “ They 
tell me I must nob face the winter In England; 
my che desperately [In that last 


F- 


rite to me often, and If you 
anything let me know,” 

** Yes, aunt,” 

“*T suppose, though, yon won’s want for much 
if Cope means business with the Yankee.” 

“J think not,” and the two women’s eyes me? 


in a ca, ’ 
Tape Heag sacrifice her,” declared the 


“ Perhaps she won’t mind—now.” 

“ Perhaps nod; yed I think she will.” 

“ We will hope nod, for her sake,” 

“ Hoping won't belp her, nor anything elee, if 
Cops has made up his mind, She’s his ver, 
and he'll sell her as coolly.as a Tark his 
alave, if {> suite his purpose.’ 

“I fear so.” 

* * ten’ that parchment-faced Yankee 
weaaa* Son wonldn’) mind being bartered for 


some thousands a year, a country house, » town 
mansion, and » few diamonds thrown into the 


bar 
stot ab oli,” vcknowledged the second Mie 
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Vans, with charalog candour ; ‘‘ I should rather 


Hike {t.” 


« Ab, well, your turn will come seme day.” 

“Tope so. I don’t want to stay here all my 
lite” and she looked at the wretchedly-kept 
garden, with ite soddened, decaying leaves and 


beds. 
omer goat eippene you do, Severn Hall would 


guilt you better, eh?” 


“7 bave no doubt It would, though never 
having seen ft I can’s say for certain.” 
“ Karl seemed rather attentive to you; 


Perhaps #0. 
“Not at present, ee vad seh gone to 
fishing,” and after delivering piece 
y' malicious twinkling of the eyes, 
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a score, and the Inhabitants not more 
Marshall was there to receive them, and 
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the wound had struck to the depths of her heart, 
and she could uct escaps her fate. There was no 
draught of the waters of Lethe for her; she 
muet suffer unutterable torture, without a ray of 
hope to brighten or lesen It. 

Oopeland Vaue had his wish; Paul was at the 
bottom of the ses, and the girl he loved was 
heart broken. Bat what cared the selfish egotist 
for that! Why nothing, simply nothing. The 
atumblivg-stone was removed, the course clear 
for Spragg ; and when the violets and primroses 
were peeping forth he urged the American to go 
and try his luck. 

" Ien’b ft rather soon !” expostulated the " dry 
goods man,” showing more delicacy of feeling 
than the aristocras did. 

“Too soon? in what way?” 

“ Well—you know, she’s been very fll, and— 
end—Chicherly’s death evidently upset her very 
much,” he repiled, unable to divest himself of a 
vague idea that they had been lovers. 

Sis sabetall te qrivate geet a dagen it sue’ et 
to q ae great a one of 
the boys had died.” - 

“Are you sare?” he asked, donbtingly, yet 
wishing to be told he was. 

“Qatite sure; and you know, Washington 
(Vane had become quite fatherly and familiar in 
his mode of addressing his would-be relative), 
she will be much better as your wife, You can 
give ber all the comforts rhe needs, and take 

abroad for a th bh change.” 

“True,” assented suitor, 

“So take my advice. Go and woo, and win.” 

Mr, Sprage, did take this advice, not without 
sundry wisgivings and forebodiogs. He wae 
anything but sure of success, as he turned his 
steps towards the beach, where Raby told him 
he would find Opal, one March ‘morning; and 
when he saw her, sitting like a statue gezing out 

her side, he 
; bat a jond bay from 
Tark revealed his presence, and Miss Vane rose 


to greet him, 

“How are you !—-feelin’ better, I trust,” be 
sold, awkwardly. 

“ Yes, Lam better, thank you,” she returned, 
io her usual listless way, lifting the wiatfal biue 
eyes to his face, 

“You don’t look very strong.” 

1 No,” 

** You ought to go abroad,” 

**Do you think so }” 

; in oe thong La Ti i 

“T haven't about 1t.” 

'* Well, think now.” ; 

** What would be the use of doing that!” 
one Would you lke 6 go 1”” he 

ould you to ” he persisted, 

"It doesn’t matter senthee I would or not, as 
T couldn’s, if it were the chief desire of my life.” 

‘* Yes, you could. You have only to express 
the wish, and {t shall be gratified.” 

“No,” she sald, shaking her head, and 
too little Interest In the conversation to try 
understand his “My father could not 


meaning. 
the | afford the expeuse of a trip abroad, and my aunt 





‘baa done so much already that I could not tres- 


further on her generosity and kindness,” 
Perit "t be necessary to do that,” 
Noi” 
**No. -I would teke you,” 
“You!” she exclaimed, loo 


The frozen horror of it gave him a 
** You don’t care for me,” he said, quickly ; 
« you won't bave me.” 
I—I—sball—never—marry,” she gasped, at 





“Don’s say that, Give me some hope, I'll 
walt for you—walt for years. I calculate I’m 
nod likely to change ab my time of life. i've a 
large stock of patience, and I love you dearly." 

“Don’t, don’t,” she moaned, ebrinking back, 
and thinking of those other lips, now cold in 
death, thas had spoken similar words—spoken 
them, too, with the fervour and ardour of youth, 

“Can't you like met Oan't you try to} 
Your father wishes it. He sent me here,” ha 


urged, 

*' My father,” she whispered, and then, without 
another word, sank down at his feet. 

" Good heavens { I kuaew it was too soon,” he 
muttered, raising ber In his ebrong arms, and bearing 
her across the stretch of golden sand, where the 
fisher-folk dried their nets, thet lay between the 
see and the villa. 

Your slater has fainted,” he sald, briefly, as 
he laid her on ® conch by the open window 

“Ab! I thought she would,” ssid Raby 
coolly. 

* Why!” he demanded, sharply. 

“ Because she fc still weak, and any excitement 
or surpriee upsete her,” she replied, judiciously, as 
she unfastened her dress, and bathed her face 
with eau de Cologne, 

“TI sees you koow what I came for!” he 
asked, moodlly, 

*' Yes, I know.” 

* Your father sent me,” 

"Tt fa too soon yet.” 

'*¥e there any hope ” he queried, eagerly. 

“T can’t say,” she replied, guardedly. “ There 
may be.” 

* Have I your good wishes?” 

**My best,” she returned, with emphasis, 
“You had better go now,” she added, as the 
colour came in flickering, uncertain flashes over 
Opal’s face, and the lids quivered. ‘I will write 
to-nigh?, and tell you how she fs,” 

“Thanks, I shall look eagerly for » letter,” 
and pressing ber hand, with a lingering look at 
the balf-anconscions girl, he strode away, 

Opal’s first questions when she recovered was, 
"Te he gone}” and being told he wae she 
gave a sigh of relief, and let ber head sink 
back on the cushion; bub she rafsed ft again 
almost directiy, and looking steadfastly at Raby, 


“Tell me, fs ft aunt who has paid for this 
house, and all the luxuries and comforts I have 
had during my {llness 1” 

“Why do you sak!” returned the other 


* Because I want to know. I have been too 
wretched, too utterly absorbed with my sorrow 
to take much notice of things, and I fear now 
that I have been labouring under a misapprehen- 
sion. I thought aunt had provided this home for 
us. Wael wrong?” 

"Yes, you were wrong,” reluctantly admitted 
the Duchess, 

"Then — who — who — has conferred —- there 
marta Bpcegs,” 

Raby ! I feared this,” 

“Why feared! It has all been very com- 
fortable,” 

wer comfort which fn the end may be dearly 


“Snfficient for the day, etc.,” rejoined Raby, 


lightly. 

“We must leave here,” sald Opal, slowly, the 
sad blue eyes watching the brown-salled fishing 
cobles coming in with the tide, “I cannot stay 
here any Xd 
**Dad must be consulted.” 

Tam wellnow, I shall go home,” and tieing 
with weak and trembling step», that gave the lie 
to her words, she passed out up to her room, and 
began te make preparations for a speedy depar- 
ture, feeling that she could not etay fn the house 
of the man she had that day refused, nor take 
his charity, no matter what came of-her not 


doing 80. 


-_—_—_———— 


OHAPTER XXit, 


A rEw days later they were all back at the 
Rest, including Mr, Vane, who was {fo a furious 
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hb Opal would be ally to refuse wack | 
thought “Opal 


. To Opal life now seemed an unreallty, s hideous 
dram.  Nothing® touched her much’ save 
ons thing, “and that was Billie’s Incresaing 
delicacy, The fear that he would die added yet 
another pang to the sorrowa she endured, made 
the sickening, “horrible pain’ at her heard grow 
ter. 

PT she lost him what-would there be left to 
lve for? Nothing, rd eyo hy eyeing bang 
bearable, 0 done to eave 

snd she knew, felt, in a dim sort of way, that 
abe could purchase those things that pro- 
ig his life, Parchase them? Yes; but at 


cout | 
‘The ce’ of her Ifberty, her ftnnoacance, 
to her 


ee task Weadty a's tine ket vans 
ake recoiled With ‘a and shuddering re- 


ny 


a eat te Da le hes 
t cou, san on ex- 
hanated, bloddewtalned froth on his pallid lps, 
and Vane violeritly accueed her of befng un. 
tang and selfish, sayfog that the child’s death 
bh Ne aE Big de gh. 


"Don't reproach me any more ; TI cannot beir 
ti, Do with me as you will.” agers 
Ft bad fa leg Mle Ae afd 
—-mesn —marry—Mr. ” 
she faltered, with trembling lps andl pal 


face, 

Tht ts right, Sensible girl!” cried her father 
aly, “*Thitige will be well with us now,” and 
catching 0 hat he set off at once to Temple 
Dans to tell the good tidings, 

Mr, Spragg would have flown there and thei 
pe Bi Bar A Mgr heard the news cov- 
Srmed t Vane, wisely objected to 
that, aud said that on the morrow he would be 


pal eatin the “den” the next morning beside 
penetra gn child, beedbd—- Rewadard 
wis cr) wellness and iiberty, when 
tis Pontos cader be 7 y 


" Is—ts ft trae,” he stammered, standing beside 
her, “What your father tells me?” 
. mee true,” she answered, coldly, without 


You will” be ' oytal 
“You my wife!” with j 
incredallty, . aes 

. ba any you desire it.” 

ve {0} Ah! I more than désire ft, I 
lave po words to tell you how I have longed for 
you, prayed that you might eay ‘yes’ to my auft. 
Deareet, you shall never regret this,” and the 
mummy knelt at her feet, and prisoning the 
passive hands kissed them raptarously. 

With a shudder she drew them away, bat a 
glance at the atfll little figure on the couch made 
ber leave them fn the man’s hot clasp, 

I will devote my life to makin’ you happy,” 
be went on, his eyes fixed passionately on the 
downbent head, “It shall be my fret and 
greatest consideiation. You shall never want for 
soything, nor those ro care for, and you shall 
do just as you like in every respect. You'll be 
& free, nay, freer, than you are now.” 

Tell me that grees a ty Bap. he 

» passing arm round shrinkin 
waist, and @rawing that fresh, beautiful ne 


jy aes own cadaverons, wrinkled one, You 


' 


" I~I—can't—think—in time!” she faltered. | 


“Yes, yes, in time,” he agreed, ch 


ii goees we shall get ot iol" Se acne ae 





nd fhorror and disgust at the mere 
t 
' “Can't you tell me that?” he repeated, a 


' ttle wistfally, 
"T shall you. We need never quarrel,” 
she answered, in a low tone, 
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pent-up, paselonate 
. The sunbeams gilnted on the 
radiance of her hafr, the quivering lips, the wiid 
eyes, and ashen face, showing that youth and joy 
had fled for ever from that beautifal counte- 
nance, leaving nothing save a blank coldness In 





CHAPTER XXIIL 


Arrzx that one outburst of anguish Opal be- 
came quite passive. She received her fancé's 
attentions with indifference. She never offered 
@ caress, yet she set her teeth and bore those he 

ve without any visible eign of the shuddering 
over the felt when the lfplees mouth ap- 
proached hers, and the hot bands pressed her 
cold fingers, She-took his presente, drove out 
with him, received congratulations, in the same 
passlonless, apathetic mannor, 

* To was ia vain that Raby remoustrated, Lady 
Dorothy advised, and Copsiand Vane stormed, 
She aly gave the latter, when he was parti- 
cularly abusive, onc glaccs from the hunted- 
or wistful eyes, and {0 silenced bim: It 
to het that she was numbed, powerless— 
powerless te break the icy fetters that bound her 

soul, and made her indl&crent to all thin 
the ‘clon. rl for 


8 
the marriage which was hurried on ‘becaure 
the te be wed, and the bride 
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got out of Hiogland before th chill autumn 
to blow. wir) ty etopy A coarser @ 
posted ge oat , at Pay We raag niece hardly 
5 over ty tea-gowns and 
pretty P arnans, fated as though they were a 
bundle of regs, and sho absolute repug- 
nance to don several cost tes of jewele that 
Mr. Spragg sent, or the sables that cost a smal! 
fortune, 
Surely never was a bride so listless! The 
lovely presents were cast aside, annoticed, It 
gave her no pleasure that all the élite of the 
my, Dogg sending gifts for her acceptance— 
Bevolr on te aver oo net, 
Lady Scargill » biscult box of antique work- 
Mrs, Davidson two jewelled waist- 
bands, the Rainhams an old punch bowl, the 


: 
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inquired Lady Dorothy, when the wedding-gown 
arrived ab Westcourt, and was spread out fp all 
{ts gleaming rasgulficence for inepection. 
" J don’t mind,” anawered Opal, carelessly, 
“You .onght,” retorted: the eller lady, 
quickly, shooting s glance at ber from her sharp 


eyez, 
i“ OaghsI 3.” 

" Of comree. To most women looking well on 
thelr wedding-day fs a matier of Importance,” 

“ Then-—lam different from‘ naost women, 

“ How 1 “” 

“ Looking well on my avredding-day fs a matter 
of no moment to me,’ 

“T tell you. ft ovght to bel” relterated the 
old lady, teatily. 

"T do not see why 16 ahould.’’ 

© And I don’t ses why it should not,” 

‘(Tam not marrying for love, remember.” 

*T am aware of that; still natural vanity 
naturally mekes women wish to look well on 
occasions of this sort,” 

“] baven’t any catural vanity,” returned 
Miss Vane, with a mirthless laugh, “and | 
wish that I had been. born ugly as « Calmuck 
Tartar.” 

'*Humph!” sald her ladyship, eyeing her 

; “ that’s a curfoue wish.” 

What Is there curious about {t?” 

" Girls as a rule are proud of thelr beauty,” 

“When ft brings them what it has bronght 
me” she exclaimed, involuntarily, 

* What do gou mean?” 

"When It gets them sold to the highest 
bidder, bartered like a bale of merchandise for 
filthy lucre :—~ 


#3 


 € Gold, gold, gold, gold— 
Sooght and bartered, bought and sold ; 
Spurned by the young, 
And hugged by the old, 
To the very verge of the churchyard monld-— 
Gold, gold, gold, gold ! 


Liberty exchanged for money, virtue for vice, 
happiness for misery, hope for despair, Ah! do 
not tell me beanty fa a good possession.” 

" Opal, are you mad{”’ 

“ Mad, no; I wish I wae, then I might 
forget.” 

* Forget what?” 

“The future that [les before me, the weary 
stretch of blank years that I must live througb, 
for 1 am young and strong, and death never 
comes to those who crave for ib!” 

‘© Do you medn to aay that you crave for 
death }” demanded her ladyship, In smaze- 
ment. 

“And would not you!” answered the girl, 
turning her wistful blue epes on to her com- 
panion’s face, “If you detested the sight of the 
man who was going to be your husband, if his 
touch made you shudder, aud the sound of his 
voice to tremble} ” 

"Opal, this fa drendful! . If these ere the feel- 
Inge with which Mr. Spragg fuspires you, you 
must not dream of marrying him. It would be 
wicked-—horilble |” 

“Not more wicked than to let thors we love 
Gle for the want of common necessaries,” she 
retorted, with a wild lacgh, "I am between 
two fires, and they burn and scorch me terribly, 
But be satisfied,” she went on, calmly, euppresa- 
ing the emotion that threatened to overcome her, 
“| am content, I give myself to Mr. Spragg, 
and he fn exchange gives me diamonds and pearls, 
fine clothes, and fine honess, a box ab the opera, 
carriages and horses, surrcunds me with loxuries, 
My lot will be a bright one, according to the 
way the worldly think, What more can I 
destre t” 

** Everyone will answer—nothing,” 

" Ay! nothing,” echoed Opal, bitterly. “That 
Is the right word. The sooner the bargain fs 
complete the better; the socner I am irrevocably 
hia the better. Don’t look horrified, aunt, my 
great good fortune hag made me light-headed. 


- |-Walt awhile, and see how grande dame I shall be 


how haughty, how proud, how cold and heart- 
less. I chall learn the réle thoroughly, and play 
it to perfection, Aud now, will you leave me 
alone, please ; | hsye some matters to arrange 
and see te.” 
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" Of course, my dear; but it you haven't quite 
made up your mind we can—-—”’ 

“I have made up my mind. Don’t give another 
thought to my wild words, I know I am—very 
fortunate.” 

Lady Dorothy did not see the sarcasm of this 
speech, so che kiseed her and left the room, 

Bat not being quite satisfied in her own mind 
about certain things, she ordered the brou 
and drove over to The Rest to Interview 
land Vane, She found him slitting in the brary 
surrounded with costly books, many new, and 
Nqueurs at his elbow, 
and @ fragrant clgar between his thin lips, 

“Pat ond that cigar,” she said, irritably, as 
she entered, “ You know I hate smoke.” 

" Yes, I know that is one of your lttle pecu- 
Martties,” he sald, coolly, as he tossed the weed 
throvgh the open window. 

© That is extravagant,” she exclaimed. 

“It is of no account now. There are plenty 
more there,” and he waved his hand airily 
towards a handsome smoker's cabinet, 

“Ieee, Times are changed with you,” 

“Slightly, To what do I owe the honour of 
thie visit?” he continued, with languid In- 
difference, droppiag into an easy chair, and 
keeplog his finger between the pages of the book 
he held, as though to intimate that he didn’t 
mean the Interview to lash very long. He could 
afford to be Ieclent now-—to return some of 
the unmerciful thrusts she had given him in the 

Rab, 


pas 

Soragg had settled four hundred a-year on 
him. Billle was to accompany the bride and 
bridegroom on thelr honeymoon, and afterwards 
to Hve permauentiy at Temple Dene, and the 
other three boya were to go to a first-rate board- 
{ng-school at the American’s expense, Vane felt 
in dent. % 

“T have come to speak about Opal,” 

“What of her?” he asked, sharply. 

She had been staying with her aunt for a week, 
having gone there 20, ostensibly, superintend the 
final preparations for the wedding, which was to 
take place at Westcourt, 

* Do you think she ought to marry Spragg }” 

“Ought to? Good Heavens! Of course she 
ought, What are you talking about !” 

“ Of your eldest daughter, and her approaching 
marriage,” returned Lady Dorothy Colin. , 

"TI know, I know,” he mattered, apologetically, 
fesling that he must not entirely offend. thie old 
woman whom he hated so —="4T mean, 
what makes you ask such a thing 1” 

“I don’t think she cares a fig for him.” 

“Possibly not. How many women do care for 
the men they marry!” 

“In England we suppose that the majority 
espouse the men of thelr choice, those they 


‘And [think that that fs a popular error, 
Nine-tenths of the women marry for a home, or 
position, or the convenfent protection of an honest 
man’s name,” 

** And only one-tenth for love, Eh?” 

‘* Toast so.” 

** That Is a sad way of looking at it,” 

" A very sanalble way.” 

“Now, Cope, answer me traly; did you put 
any epecial presenre on Opal to induce her to 
consent to marry this man |” 

“Oo my honour, no!” returned Vane, coollf, 
meeting hie visitor’s steady gaze anfilnchingly. 
"Ic is ber own wish” (What & wonder the lle 
didn’t strangle him!) “She ts doling fb for 
Billie's sake,” 

“Ahi How she adores the child.” 

‘To an absurd extent, I think.” 

“I wonder you do think it absurd, since lb 
—" her do what you must very much approve 
of, 

“True, That waa fairly hit,’’ 

* You can assure me, then, that you only gave 
her good advice, and left her free to act as 
she pleased ’’ 

“Yee, She was guite free, and she herself 
told me she wished to enter into this marriage, 
which you must admit is the most sensible thing 
she can do,” 

‘From a worldly point of view,” admitted 





Lady Dorothy, "I don’t know what to say from 
® sentiment.” 

*T hope she does not intend to go In for any 
more sentiment; that is a sort of thing that 
does not answer in the nineteenth century,” 

“ Not according to your way of thinking. Eo! 
Cope Dossn’s bring enough grist to the mill, 
But don’t be downhesrted, the daughter that 
remains on your hands won’t glve you much 
trouble [In that way, She's too true a child of her 
father for that.” 

“Thanks, I accept the compliment, and I 
have no doubt thab eome day Raby will do me 
great credit,” 

“By marrying the richest man with the 
highest title that she can possibly find. Well, 
well, that is your wisdom, and ft fe of this worid ; 
perhaps, after all, It Is the best,” 

"T think so,” 

*‘Of course, It is to your advantage to do so, 
Whoever pays the piper you won't, and whoever 
doesn’t dance and epj»y themselves you will. Ta, 
tal See you on Wednesday at the wedding. 
Yonu’ve seen that the settlements are correct and 
and ifberal 1” 

" They leave nothing to be desired,” 

"The Yankee has one good quality.” 

** And that——” 

"He's as Mberal as a lord,” with which en- 
comium on her future relative Lady Dorothy 
entering her brougbam, drove back to Westcourt, 
aod went on with her preparations, 

A week later the marriage took place at Dene 
Charch, 

It was o brillant affair. Nothing had been 
oroltted that could add splendour and pomp to it. 

The bride’s dress wasa dream of beauty, her 
face a vision of loveliness; while the six malde 
that supported her round the altar, were all 
remarkable for their good looks. 

Prominent among them shone Raby, whose rich, 
glowing face looked handsomer than ever, from 
{te costly setting of amber slik, delicate lace, and 

g plumes. Many of the young arletocrate 
of county sent languishing glances In her 


direction ; and Jack Rainham, who was assisting 


his father, the Bishop of Birmingham, to perform 
the ceremony, forgot what he was doing, and 
stared at her fixedly with all his heart in his big 
‘brown eyes. 

Bat ambitions Raby never glanced as him; 
she reserved all her smiles Lord Mount 
Severn, who had returned from Norway, and was 
one of the groomsmen, and from whose extreme 
attentiveness she angured great things. 

The sun burst out from the vow clouds as 
Opal knelt at the altar beside the man to whom 
she was pligh her troth, and lft up the pallid 
beauty of her and the depths of her azare 


eyes, 
**A good omen,” whispered § » a4, the 
quncinted, ihe dove her beat thevagh 
his arm, and led the way to the vestry. 

A gay scene ensued there. Many claimed 
thelr right to kise the bride, and nota few won- 
dered why her I!ps were so deathly cold, 

She was hardly sensible of what was passing 
around ; and when, as the carriage drove back to 
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eyes opened. 
“ My darling! my wife! Are you better ?” 
he eried tenderly. Bub as the blue eyes met his 
they closed again, and she shuddered violently. 

Not a pleasant way fora man’s endearments 
to be recelved by his newly-wedded wile ; and 
Spragg felt a seneation as though ice water had 
been thrown over him. 

Batin a few moments Opal had recovered her- 
self, and, apologleing te him for the trouble she 
had given bim, drew her vell over her ashen face, 
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avoiding his aye. 
" You will get ill.” 
"I am never ill,” she sald, coldly, 
“Sulll I wish you to have some shade, 
“Toen send for my parasol, and I wil! uze 
24 she replied, with proud submission to hs 
hea, - 
** Billie!” he called, and the child ran ep to 


him with oatstretched hands, “will: you ga and 
fetch Opal’s sunshade ?” 

" Yeo;” and the little fellow | off ad fast 
as he could, returaing fa s few ten with a 


daloty arrangement of lace and silk. - 

Thank you,” sald his sleter, pressing a coret 
on the blooming cheek ; and Spragg picked him 
up instantly, and kissed the spot where her lip 
had been passlonately. 

She pretended to take no notice of this, though 
ib was toally impossible for her not bo observe 
that he often kissed the child after she had dove 
so, and she knew that he was extremely fond of 
the golden-hatred chernb. He waa so Opal, 
what wonder was it that the man she treated 





coldly tarned instinctively to the child who bore 
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sock a startling resemblance to her, end lavished 

a large amount of affection on him. Mrs, Sprogg 

was obedient to her husband, and consulted his 

wishes in almoeteverythip byt she was cold and 
+ to him. 

;gould not belleve that he loved her as he 
did—thought he had married her chiefiy because 
she wae well-born and well-connected, and 
because such an alliance would give him a poei- 
tion in the county, which he might not otherwise 
have obtained. What did be know of the tender 

of love’s roseate dream, thie man who 
ww thin and lank, and repnieive, dried-up looking, 
sad aged !—who the best 


matter how he was treated. It would be all one 
him. 

Thus reasoning, Opal never took the trouble 
to give a tender word, or offer a caress to the 
man to whom she belonged. Her own sorrow 
aad ssif-disgueb made her selfish, threw a veil 
ovar her eyos; she never guessed what he 
suffered, for Meee > Beng to —* 
complaint or r e tb too. late he 
saw the fatal mistake he had made, both for her 
aod for himself, 


| her favourite, 





“Indeed {” rejofned his wife, wondering why 
it had net been sent to her, and never for a 
moment guessing that the old woman's keen eyes 
pal oe the depths of the American’s dis- 
appointment and pain fp the few hours she had 
spend with them the night they arrived at 
Temple Dene, and that she had determined to 
pay all honour to him, fn order to show Opal 
that he was deserving of respect, 

“Yes, She wants us to go over to Westeourt 
to-morrow, and with ber for awhile, What 
do you wish to do about fr?” 

“Your wishes are mine,” she answered, coldly, 
never loo at him, keeping her eyes fixed 
ry on glimpse of shimmering sea seen 

the avenue of oaks and elms, 

she loved him this answer would have 
filled him with a rare pleasure; as ft was !t 
only ed him, but he sald, quietly enough, 
ma eee 


" Bhe wants to consult us about~ Raby’s 


“ Ruby's future!” repeated Mrs. Spragg, with 
a slight show of interest, 

‘* Yeo, I suppose ahe means matrimonially,”’ 

** Most likely,” 


‘And she says several charming people are 
staying with her ; amongst others the Dake and 
Dachees de Pescara.” 

“Ah!” marmured Opal, a mist for a moment 
corning over her eyes, and shatting out the sunlit 


Scargill, Sir Hamphrey, Mise Bevoir, 
Mrs, Davidson; and others. Shall we go!” 
“I auppose we had better do so,” she sald, 


ly. 

* Billie is Invited, too,” 

“ That is good of aunt!” and over the marble 
face broke a little smile that was like a gleam of 
winter sunshine on frozen water. 

“She is always considerate,” said Spragg, 


almply. 
is thore she likes!” interpolated his wife. 
“ She Is merciless enough to those she dislikes,” 
“They are generally nasty people, selfish and 
aero The most of her favourites are good- 


68, 

“Ab! Yer, Qaite so,” 

And then Opal moved away in that stately 
fashion that come to her since her marriage, 
and there was nothing for the mummy save to 
go too, which he did, following Billie to the Chase, 
and b him to fiy a kite. 

Mean the mistress of Temple Dene made 
her way to the stable to see her pet Bluebell, 
who whinnied for the daintles she received daily 
from her mistress’s fair hands. 

Mr. 8; had given her the bay mare, though 
she was favourite mount, because she ox- 

essed @ wish to have the animal, and contented 

imeelf' with a great raking chestnut and a 
powerful grey. 

Opal patted the glos#y neck, stroked the soft 
none, gave Jem, who had developed into an 


extremely grand sme directions about 
cal then went on to Mre, Marsball’s 


sanctem, 

without the bousekeeper 
possi aAy poh Fw erm Spe arg y 
strong bond of sympathy between the two women, 
They bad both loved Panl; and though Opal 
anual an pame, ~~ bet ye with 
scarce-8u eagerneas to the old woman’s 
garrulous chatter, which was chiefiy abont her 
late master’s son. It was a comfort, a con- 
lation, to hear the man who had been so dear 


stiog from the pain of remembering. 

Five o’clock tea was being dispensed at West- 
court when Mr. and Mrs. 8 arrived. Lady 
Dorothy and her guests were gg, opm out 
of Derby cups in the octagon room. women 
wore thelr prettiest tes-gows, the men their 
easiest coats, aod all were lounging about In 
negligent yet graceful attitudes, as near the open 
windows as possible, through which blew in the 
soft breeze laden with the perfume of roses. 

(Zo be continued.) 
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no better Cough Medicine.”--One gives 
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‘Dut once they will cure, and tibey will 
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One of the amusements of the Belgian artisan is 
rather curlous, He keeps a special cock for 
crowiog, and the bird which can outcrow ite 
fellows has reached the highest pinnacle of per- 
fection. Ths mode of operation is to place the 
cages containing the roosters in lovg rows, for It 
appears that ove bird sets the other off crowing. 
A marker appointed by the organizers of the show 
is told cff for each bird bis duty belug to note 
carefnily the number of crows for which it is 





responsible In the same fashion as the laps are 


recorded fn a bicycle race, The customary dura- 
tion of the match fe one hour, the winner being 


the bird which scores the highest number of. 


crows in the allotted time, 
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FACETIA. 


Mrs. Packnau: “F never told you how my 
hueband propored to me, did I?” Mrs, Dashum ; 
*' No; did be propose to you $” 

He: * Why does your father keep that bull- 
dog!” , She: “Ob, for. company, I suppose.” 
He (anxiously): ‘* His or—or yours?” 

“Tas month 1 celebrate my twenty-fourth 
birthday.” “That's odd—so do 1.” “Bat I 
colsbrage mine for the frat time.” 

‘Waar do you think fs the best size for a 
osn?” drawled the lesy swell, who was talking 
to his pbysiclan, " Exercise!” asernly replied 
the doctor, 

Cnorny:** Yes; I -wegard clubr'az a b 
convenience.” Jones: '* Decidedly | wat 
clebs, one might have mothing to do withent 
kuowing jast where to do t%,""” : 

Me, Younawre: ‘‘My dear! the bank in 
pent ~— ~ deposited has broken |” Mra, 

ow le: * ta me ou've got 
cheque-book at home, love? ‘ aera 

Youna Wire (at bali): ‘You are improving 
wonderfnlly as a dancer, ‘» you remember 
how you,meed to tear my dregsest” Young 
Husband: “ Y.es ; 1 wpsn’s buying “em then.” 

A: "Wome atart ond or nm journey on 
dey fe 4 i Ne, indeed,’* AO Whe oe 
people so superatiticdss” B.: “ I’m nob saper- 
ativious, Iam paid on Saturday.” 

Comroser (te the critic who haw consented to 
rua over his newest sovg): “Tell me, do you 
thisk the thicg. will be popular?”  Critle 
(bratally): “I should eay that miost of it is 
popular already.” 

“ Wuy, Dollle, where’s Marie? T thought y 
were piiying you were at the Z.0.” “ Well, te 
ob cross and went hoimse, ‘cause Lwouldn’t give 
ber auy nats. I was the monkey, and she was 
she tiger; and tigers don’t eat nuts,” 

Buaycue: “Old Stereo edd he would marry 
cas if he were twenty years younger,” Cholly : 
“ Twenty years younger! That would be exactly 
mA Bianche: ‘‘O Cholly, this fe so 
eudden,” 


‘My dear,” sald sentimental Mrs. Waddles, 
* homs, you know, is al the dearest spot on 
earch.” “ Well, yes,” sald practical Mr, Waddles, 

‘1h dows cost me aboud twice as much as any 
other epot |” 

“‘] suppose you've heard,” said whe, coyly, 
“that I'm to marry Mr, Sophtet**" No he 
xeplied, coldly ; ‘are you!” ‘ Yor; you don’t 
seem to be-very giad-aboat it.” ‘' Why should I 
bet Sophle never did me any harm,” 

*‘ Go away from here,” exclaimed the women 
on the froud step. “If you don’t, I'll sed the 
dog on you” “Madam,” eald Meandering 
Mike, “yer threats do nob terrify-me. If yer 
dog’s muazled -he can’t bite, an’ if he ain’s I’il 
report ‘im to the police.” 

Motugr (angrily): “Did I see’you pleyin 
piteh and toi with that little Doogie ; re 
Tommy: ‘Yes, ma.’’ Mother: “ Weill, don’t 
do ft again. Do you hear me?” Tommy: 
“Yes, ma, I won't doltmo more, He hasn’s a 
ha’penny left.” 

“THE last link fs brokep,” the fellow sald, 
when he kissed his girl good-bye, at her requeet, 
because her parents wished a dissolution. A few 
daye after he received a note, saying: ‘ Dear 
Goorge,—-There are plenty more links ; comeand 
break therm,” 

* Mawma,” sald four-year-old Wilile, “let's 
play Lem your mamma end you are my little 
giri.” “Very well, dear,” replied his mother, 
* How shall we begin?” ‘ Weil,” anawered the 
little fellow, ‘'you can ask-me for a plece of ple, 
and I'll tell you pie ten't good for ittle.girls.” 

Youna Lapy: “Give me one yard of——~ 
Why haven’t I seen you before?” Young 
Deaper’s Assistant: “Ob, Maud, can you have 
forgotten me? I saved your life as the seaside 
last cammer.” Young Lady (warmly): “ Why, 


of course you did! You may give me two yards 


of this ribbon, please,” | 





° know,” 


Passencer (cunning to the barrier): * Gaard, 
have I time to say good-bye to my wife!” 
Gaard : “I don't know, sir. How long have you 
been married t” 

Fare Parse: “I hope you don"t mind my 
sketching In your field?” Farmer: ‘Lor, no, 
missle! You keep the birds off the peas better’n 
a ordinary scarecrow,” 

TusRe was a plece of cold pudding on the 
lunch table, and mamma divided th bettiden 
Willie and Elsie, Willfe looked at his pudding— 
then at his mother’s empty plate. ‘ Mamma,” 
he sald, ¢arnestly, “I can’ enjoy my pudding 
when you haven't any, Take Eisie’s.” 

Sorrisiaa : ‘* I—aw—bave weally pat In the 
entiah day at—aw—hawd labour, don’tcher- 
les Catting: "Is fb possible 1” © Soft- 
leigh: ‘ Yaws. Not—aw—zmanual labour, but 
"pwain work, don’tcherknow, which is the—-aw— 
hawdest of all.” Miss Catiing: “ Yes, {t must 
be—for you.” 

‘Tat boy,” she eaid, when her hasband 
rexched home, ‘is just like you,” ‘'' Boen 
naughty again?” ho retorted. Long experience 
had taught him the circumatances in which she 
noted the resemblance between father and son, 
am years ago the remark had ceased to Matter 

m. 


and you know it. Why did you askher to sing for 
Mr. Richfello!” Daughter (after Mr, Rich- 
fello): ‘Ses that mirror in front of the plano }” 
“Yes” “Well, Me. Richfello site right fa 
range where he can ace her face. She looks like 
a whitewashed chimpanzee when she aings,” 

Mz Havsxeer: ' My wife broke a falry-lamp, 
two vases, and a cut-class flower-stend In the 
drawing-room last night, but she accomplished 
her purpose.” Mr. Aecum: “For goodness’ 
sake, what wae her purpose?” Mr, Hauskeep: 
‘To capiure a clothes moth she enw flying 
around.” 

'*TLoox here, Lucy,” sald the teacher to one of 
her brigh? scholars, “you have written the word 
‘oyeter*® without an r.” “Ob, yeu,” exclaimed 
the ‘scholar, reaching for the elate to make the 
correction; “I must have been thinking this 
was one of those months when there fs no r in 
oyetera,” 

Mas. Brows: ‘'I must be going back home ab 
once, I've had three letters from my husband in 
two daye.” Mrs, Gray: " Why, you poor dear |! 
I know jast how you feel Two would be 
susplelousiy, attentive—-bat three! [ really 
am afraid he has been dolog something very 
reprehsnstbie |” 

Oty Foary Prorrmrorn: * Why did you treat 
that ehabbily dressed woman so coolly?” § 
Clerk :.'* You noticed I sold to her, didn't you!” 
“Yeu,” “And the article didn’t really entt 
her.” “I noticed that.” “She bought {t 
because she thought I thought she couldn't 
afford to.” 

“Maus” said little Ethel, “Mrs. Gayley’s 
husband isn’t dead, is bet”  ‘' No, ut 
“Then what's she going to be married again for ¥” 
"Never mind, dear. You can’t anderstand such 
things.” “Ob, I know,” exclaimed the little girl; 
§¢ it’s just like gettlog vaceluated,: It didun’s take 
the first time.” 

Ha: "I can’é-see, for the life of me, why a 
woman would rather work {o a millinery shop, 
for Instance, for Hitle or nothing a week) than 
get good wages as houzekesper.” She: ‘* Weil, 
for one thing, anlese she Is in the millinery 
business, she never has the deliclows joy of avlling 
some other woman.a hat that makes bor look a 
frigh,”’ 

On seetug « notice in the window of s country 
general shop that everything wae sold there by 
the yard, an Irishman eritered. “Do yon ei! 
milk?’ sald he, “Yeo,” sald the shopman. 
“ Then give me a yard,” seid Pat, “All right,” 
anld the shopman. And dipping his finger in-a 
milk can at his side he drew {t a yard In length 
on the counter. © Looking up triamphantly at 
Pat, he asked: “Do you want auything eles, 
air?” “Wo,” anid Pat; “buat jist rowl the 





} milk up in a bit o’ paper and I'l take ft home 


wid me. 


Moruzr: “ Milas Catchem has P lovely veiee, : 


“| gun,” sald the friend who. bad. been fovited 
to dinner, “ that the roast beef ‘s very rare, | 
really believe you had it cooked that way because 
you know my fondness for ft.” ‘'So glad to 
please you,” replied Mrs, Hiram Offen, *' but 
had no say about ft, Thas’s the way the pollce. 
man on this beat itkes {t.”’ 

Anour half an hour had been expended by the 
bashful young man fo a series of advances and 
retreats, and Uttle Johnny’s cramped position 
behind the sofa was becoming somewhat palnfal, 
“I wish I dared——” the young man con. 
menced on & rew attack, when the couple were 
electrified by an impatient exclamation behind 
them: " Aw, make a break! She's dead easy)” 

, “ Oannie’ dear,” ssid young’ Mrs. Porkias, 
“you know you were eaylog the othet dey that 
few 16 realise how tably tims cond bs 
spent with one’s books!” “ Yeu” ** Well, it's 

tly true. Ispent an hour fo your library 
week, and F got together enough tattered old 
volumes to buy me « lovely new blouse. The 
booksellér gave mé'as much as 9d, aplece for some 
of them,” ‘onsale 

Tus tall, solemn gentleman with the piercing 
eyes tapped on the shoulder of the encore 
fiend In front of him. ‘ Allow me to present 
you,” enid be, handing the spplauder a cmill 


packsge. " What does this mean ¥” asked 
ne recipteat writhfally, And’ ‘he ed the 
package, and found about five abiliin pennies 
and thréepenay-bitr. “Ib means this,” replied 


the solemn gentleman, “I have ‘notfted your 
earnest efforts to have everything twice. There- 
fore, I have taken up this small collection fn 
order that you may come to-morrow, inatead of 
trying to get your two performances In one 
evening.” 


Tommix's mother caught bim in the ach 
| of pounding another amall boy, and she tre. 
quently admonished him for this fault. ‘' Come 
here,” she said, sharply, as she dragged him of, 
“ Haven't I told you not to fight with otber 
boys ! aolinte a the name Rew, and I'll 
give you a w Ahab you won’s forget very 

“ “Well, mamma,” pered the boy, 
* Johnny Muckle sald you was a regular old 
seratch cat, agd I was slaggin’ Lim for it,” 
“That doeen’t make any difference, I told you 
I'd whip you for fighting, and I'm going to co 
i.” “Let ms loose. a minute; first,” he binbd- 
bered, holding. back...‘ What for?” “'I want 
to go,and apolog'zs to Johnnie,” 

He earefally prepared the small garden pict, 
while his wife, deeply interested fo his labour, 
stood watching bim. After he had pat in the 
seeds and smoothed over the bed; bis wife took 
his arm to accompany him to the house, and on 
the way che asked: “ Wien will the seeds come 
up, John}! He was one of those men who take 
ptoasure In saying « smart thing when the 
opportunity offers, 20, laying bis hand caressingly 
on her shoulder; he said : ‘I don’t expect thom 
to come up at all, Maris’? ‘You don’t!” she 
exclaimed. “' Then why have os gone to all 
that troubis?” With a emile that springs from 
superior knowledge, he answered: "The seeds 
won't come up, but the plante and flowers will, 
by-and-by.” Bet he was wrong, for bis neigh 
bour’s hens got inte his garden, and the sceds 
did come up. 

He is a small boy who likes toe have the things 
that he waots, aud he ls tia im: gettlog 
them. Tue other day he had gone ont to mekes 
call with his msmma upon en old {riend. > Now, 
dear,” sald manima, ae they etoo? on the door: 
step, “remember that ‘you ate not to ask for 
anything.” °** Yee, mamma,” answered the ama! 
boy. “I have been busy'slmost ali the morcivg 
making crampets,” sald the friend as she eniered 


6 smafle of more than child-like inncosnce, ‘Why, 
are you fond of them!” asked the mamma’ 
friend fo a pleased tone, “ Oh, yes, very,” sald 
the small: boy; looking, if anything, still more 


innocent. "I didn’» sek tor themy mame,” he 
cried in a tone of indigusnt protest as the Joor 
closed on the erumpet maker, who had gove © 
bring in a sample, Ao 
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SOCIETY. 


fae Kiog end Qaven of: Maly are ‘visiting 
Gsnoa, Spezzla and Leghorn, before they go for 
the winterto Rome, King Victor Emmanuel le 
beginning bis reign in a very energetic: manner ; 
he is fond of visiting his subjects incognito, and 
has had several amusing adventures with people 
who have not recogulsed hin, 


Puixce Henny or Pavssta and the Dake of 
York have been fishing and shooting, Both 
Pdnces are eallors and have always had a gceat 
deal In common. At one time there was a 
etrong likenéss between them, but Prince Henry 
of Prusala is a very tall man, quite sfx feet in 
belght. : 

Pace Hewny or Pavseia who has been 

ted tothe command of the First: Naval 
which comprises five battleships and 
a cruiser, Is going towards the end of the month 
one trip to: Sweden, Norway, Danmark, and 
Rogland. Da ‘the Prince’s absence on the 
croise mien coy! ae to. the po pa to 
d & mon th th wperor m press 

ot Rasa at Livadis, 

Tae German’ Emperor’s yatht, the olen. 
collern, is kept In commission, and will probably 
pe required to convey his Majesty and the Crown 
Prince to Aberdeen. From there the flustrious 
visitors will go to Balmoral on a private visit to 
the Qaeen, who will personally Invest the Crown 
Prlace with the Insigaia of an Honorary Kuight 
of the Garter. Ker 

Tse Dachess of York is delighted ab the pros- 
pact of going to Australfa, Io. has always been 
her great wish to go further afield than the Con- 
tinent, and fs fe anderstood that she hae more 
than once’expressed to the Qaeen her desire that 
the might sorae day see something of Greater 
Britain, Travel sesms tobe the ambition of 
several of the younger members of tlie Royal 
house. Pcincess Victoria of Wales is. most 
snxious to go on a tour round the world; and 
pean eye Victoria of Schleawig-Hol- 

never happler than when. exploring 
fresh woods and pastares new.” —t 

Tus Eoperor and Empress of Rassis are 
to Lividia, where it is their latentlon re 
notil the beginning of December. Tae Emperor 
and Empress are both very well, and have been 
entertaining in great state, The Eaipress has 
been riding s great deal, and the exercise seems 
%0 agree with Her Majesty, who fa sald to be 
looking handsomer than ever, and is: most 
popular, 

THe Princess of Wales has a dove-house sb 
Sandringham, fn which are kept quite a number 
of beautiful white doves, Her Royal Highness is 
greatly attached to these birde, and fe in the 
hablo when at Sandringham of dally vielttog her 
pete and taking them amall dafnsies, When the 
Pdocess enters the dove-house the birds imme- 
distely hover round, some perching om her 
shoulder fn a moat wianing manner, : 

On two océasions the Dowager-Emprezs of 
Rasela saved her husband's life, One day, when 
fa the Euipéror’s dreseing-room, she observed 
that on his table lay a curious-locklog jewel case, 
Something about fte appearance aroused her 
carloalty, and, taking it up, she became aware 
that it was extremely heavy. Without asying a 
word she went fato another room and placed {t 
eirefolly in 9 basin of water. Then sending for 
the prefect of police, whose datiss kept him 


much about the palkos, she begged him to have 


it examined, and It was discovered to be one of 
the most marvellous infernal machines ever 
invented by the fogenalty of man, Tas second 
cecasion on which the Empress was fnstrumental 


fn stopping murder ocea fa the Winter 
Palace, when she heard a 4 noise, which 
indleated the presence of stranger fn the 
Tear’s study, Without ing the slightest 
Soxlety she begged her d to come and 


speak to one of the children,’ He did so. She 


locked the - door, and only. gave up the keys to 
& party, of : when . satered, 
found that some one Tae pemamaped Grong’ 


4 


wiadow, 
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STATISTICS: 


Wats cannot swim faster than ten or twelve 
miles an-hour, . 

THR average helght of an Eogilshman fs 
5 ft. $2 fn, 

THE aversgo typist Mlts 1,200)b. an hour in 
eimply Uftting the carriage of the machine, 

Monm than 2,000 people earn a living in 
London by. fortune-telling, thelr tote! yearly 
earnings belng extimated at £30,000, 

Wirnuy the last twenty years the number of 
American and EF female physiclans in 
Asfatic countries has tnereased from 20 to 220, 

Tae prime of life in a mm of regular habits 
and sound -¢onstitation is from 30 to 55 yeare 
of age, of a woman from 24 or 25 to about 
40 years of-age, ® 





GEMS, 
we 

Tue comfort and success {in life depend eo 
much on other relations to other peopie that 
it would seem we ought to give no email atten- 
tion to the art of If happily with them, 

Watcn narrowly the demonstration of a 
truth, ite birth, and you trace back the sfila- 
ence to ite spring and source within us ; where 
broode radiance vast, to be elicited ray by 
ray: 

A trum, frreaolute, and self-consclous man 
will often be crnel, when a large-hearted, and 
self-rellantd.man would be tender and generous. 
The latter gives strength and confidence to all 
with whom he mingles, They feel his infinence 
and partake of his nature, They grow stronger 
for his strength and braver for his courage. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Hig ou anes ee 
cheese, a 

tatlespoontal sat, or is fer nicer, cream, 

half ) quarter-texspooufc! 


-teaspoonful muetard, 

valt, and a little pepper. Cat the cheese into 
very small bite, take the rind off. Now pub the 
butter in a small saucepan to melt, Patin the 
cream or milk and the cheese and stir over the 
fire till 1t is all melted. Then put in the season- 
ings and mix, Have three alices of toast (nob 
battered), Pour this on them, and eat while 
hot, 

To Picxte Proms —This te a almple recipes for 
pickling small plums; ones may be treated 
differently, Pick over frait after stalking 
it, and pack fh fn glass jars ; now boll some best 
vinegar, with a good pinch of sugar, a few cloves, 
and some peppercorns’ (eeven or eight of tach to 
each pint of vinegar used), leb-ft cool, then pour 
it while still warm onto the Pan gre frait, and 
cover down, Cherries can be done io the same 
wey, Large re can Pad done as punt : 
Wipe six pounds of picked fralt very gently witha 
clean clean cloth, scald them In very hot water, 
lifting them out quickly and removing the pee! at 
once. If to be stoned, the plam must be less ripe 
and should ba etened before scalding. Boll one 

6 


nd good toast- 
al of butter, one 


aud-a-half pound of sugar ina of vinegar, with 
yt ounce of clmnamon, thinly peeled 
of one leman, and a few cloves; when tt fs 
bolling scald the fruit a few at a time, tn this hot 
plokle (which mast nos be allowed to boll daring 
the process for two minutes), boiling up the 
le between each eet of frult, When all has 

en scalded, again boll up the pickle, then draw 
the pan to the sida, off the fre, and put in all the 
frult ; let it soak til thoroughly ed, then 
at once fill up the jars with the fralt and jaice, 
tying them down whilet still warm. Be very 
careful to boll up the liquor again every time it 
if liked, the plams.can 


be preserved In this way without pseling. 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


Oak bark fz best for tanning, It fs four times 
more effective if cat in the spring than ab any 
other time of the year, 

Tre nomber of rooms ip a house, of windows 
or doors ia a room, even of rungs on a ‘ladder, In 
Slam mused always be odd, 

As there fs very little oold weather in Mextoo, 
no neceselty ¢x'ete for Inylog in winter stores of 


} honey, and the bee ts lazy 


Warours are tested as to correctness ef time Jo 
heat and cold, elght hours at 110 deg, Fahr., and 
eiglit hours at freezing point. ( 

Nor sounting our’newess Sonth African posses- 
sions, British Colonies have olght times as largo 
& population as those of France, and tweuty-three 
times as large a revenue, 

Roszwoop and mahogany are 20 plentifal In 
Mexico that some of the copper mixes there are 
timbered. with rosewood, while mahogany i ree? 
as fuel for the engines. 

WHILE the treet yleldivg fadtarubber are well 
distributed over the tropical parta of the world, 
the tree which furnishes guttepercha’is to be 
found only {a the Malay Archipelaog. 

THE moat ancient aud most noble Order of the 
Thistie is the smallest of the three great orders 
of knighthood fo point of numbers, and the long- 
ext in point of title. Ib consists of the Sovereign, 
British princes, and sixteen khights, 

AN examp’e of pationt industry is the sorting 
of hog’s bristles as it ie carried on at Tientsla, 
China, Esch one of the bristles hus to be plekodt 
out, measured, and placed in the bundle of hairs 
of corresponding length, 

Tax children of the Duke and Daohess of 
York will spend the nex? five months ay Sand. 
tingham, where York Cottage now scarcely 
affords sufficlend accommodation when the Dake 
end Duchess ars themesives ab home, and there 
fs very little room for avy gusate. 

Ong of the most imporvant Industries of the 
Bahama Jelands {fs ihe gathering of pink pearle. 
It is the -enly p'scs in the world where these 
pearls are found. These pearls, when perfect, 
bring very bigh pricer, {t ie sald, ranglog from 
£10 to £1 000, 

A pstrirmp forest, covering an ares of 108 
equare miles, has exlebed for centuries near 
Biillnge, fn Arizona, Thousands and thousands 
of petrified logs strew. the ground, and, represent 
beautifal shades of piak, purple, red, grey, blue, 
aud yellow. One of the abone tresa spans a gulf 
40!ft. wide, 

Tx Indfa, Chive, Japan, and adjacent countries 
are about 400 000,000 people, strong, active, and 
long-lived, who eat no meat. The Turkleh porter 
on a daily ratlon of rico and dates will jog slong 
with bent back ander a load that would crush a 
Western man. Darwin tells us that the Andean 
natives do a day’s work of 400 font tons, nearly 
twice the work of an ordinary labourer, on a die 
of bananas. 

THERE is no building material so durable es 
well-made biicks, In the Britikh Musenm are 
bricks taken from the buildings {n Nineveh and 
Babylon. which show no sign of decay or distnte- 
gration, although the ancients did nob burn or 
bake them, but drisd them {a the wan, The 
baths of Caracalla and o? Titus, In Rome, and 
the Thermie of Diocletian, hawe endured ‘the 
ravages of tiie far better than the stone of the 
Oolleeum, 

In takes the mosguite two and one-half hours 
to develop from ita first atege to venomones 
maturity, Tie ineecs In all Ite phases niay be 
instantly killed by contact with minute quantities 
of permanganate of potash, It {s claimed bhad 
one partofl this substance In 1590 of aolution 
distributed in mosquito marhes will render the 
development of larva {mpossible ; that s handfal 
of permanganate will cxid'zs a ten-acre swamp, 
kill Ite embryo insects keep {t free from organic 
teatter for baicty days at a cost of 25 cents ; that, 
with care,a whole State may be kept free of 
Insech pests at a emall cost, —. 
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MOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


. B.—Ask the police. 

ALvRED.—So far as we know none exists. 

F'rep,— Atk the relleving officer of your pariah. 

Querist.—It might be either—both would be correct. 
t = Q.—Queen Victoria succeeded to the throne In 
ADOte 

Anxiovs.—-Until the war is over, Nothing is settled 
aa yet. 


Betiz.—Any music store will furnish the songs you 
requirs, : 


Qorriet.—He attends upon the bridegroom, sees to 
the payment of faca, &. ” 


Erux..—It is not of special value, but any secondhand 
hookeeller will tell you. 


¥. M.—We cannot advise you ia the matter. You 
must use your own discretion. 


L. G.—Yon must give notice and comply with certain 
requirements vec residence. 


Manin.—We are not aware of any Instrument you can 
ot for removing superfiuous hairs. 


G. B.—A wife’a property cannot be selzed for her 
husband's (or late husband's) debts, 


Buma.—The South African winter begins towards the 
end of April and lasts until September. 


Qonetast Raapen.-—Your son may keep hie own 
wages if he matntaius himself away from home. 


Pozziep.—A lay clerk is a la whe leads the 
responses of the congregation in the church services, 


Trove.ep Oxx.--Your best coursé would he to sce 
them and come to some arrangement about the balance. 


Oxcit,—Howitzers.are steel breech-loading. weapons, 
pay pounds, and having a length of stx feet 
ten 


Hxcror.—To bivouac means to encamp on the field 
for the night without tent or covering. It has no reia- 
tion to fighting. 

M. M.--There should be mo difficulty in obtaintog 
payment, always provided you are tn a position to prove 
chat the money fa owing. 

BItty.—The Latin Quarter Isa district of Paris on the 
south side of the Seine, whick for centuries has been 
frequented by the student olass. 


Amptriovs,--A story intended for publication should 
be written on one side of the paper ouly, be grammati- 
eslly expressed and fairly punctuated. 

K. T.—Being engaged for a year, the coachman can- 
not leave until] that period has expired, and then only 
by giving thirty days’ previous notice. 


A. M, B.—The Victoria Oross carries with {t a pension 
of £10 per annum, which may be tucreased to £50 per 
annum in specially necessitous cases. 

Oxrana.—They can be purchased in numberless shops 
‘in London, as you may see if you walk through any of 
the principal Wesb-end chopping ctrests. 

Verr.—Yoomanry had to provide their own horses, 
bat got an allowance from Government; the men get 
same rate of pay as cavalrymen in the Regulars. 

ee nar is ——— essential, aa well as 
type ing. Also, you m' write a good clear pane 
be able to spell correctly, and have a good knowledge o 
foreign languages. 

Fronzsce.—Honey, two ounces; 
ounces ; white wax, two and a half ounces ; 6; 
three and a half ounces ; almond oil, five ounees; otto 
of roses, fifteen minims, 


Eciss.—We advise that the garment should be given 
up to Pullar or other expert in order that it may be 
‘dry-cleaned ; any attempt to do the work yourself would 
im all Likelihood end in miserable failure. 


Katutern,—Picture frames 


rubbing the frames with it, 
dost and dirt without injuring the gilding. 


Manr.—To clean straw matting, wash it with a cloth 
Gipped im a quart of clear water to which has been 
added a handful of salt, and rub dry immediately. 
Either warm water or sosp will turn matting yellow. 


Heaerer.—Josepbiae was the widow of a French 
officer when Napoleon married her ; the introduction of 
the pair came about through Napolson's interest yo | 
excited in her son when he came to receive his d 
father's sword. 


A. F.—If the father dies fntestate—-that fs, leaving no 
will, the son and daughter will divide all he possesses in 
goode and money equally between them, but he can by 
will give the daughter three-quarters, leaving a quarter 
only to the eon. 


Awnte.—A domestic servant who absenta herself from 
ber duties without leave or without very good and sub- 
etantial reason, may be dismissed without notice and 
forfeite any wages duc. It is usuel, however, to pay 
for time actually served. 


Bgrtiz,~—It would be prudent for you to defer your 
marriage cntil you are assured of steady wor! rush 
inte matrimony, expecting your wife to continue at her 
present employment untii you are able to support her, 
would be very rash and un Wise, 





E. J.—Write to Secretary, 
Oannon- 


Otvil Service, Commission, 
Tow Westminster, for Se subjects a” 
fe 


¥ 
When you paint the blue of the sky ?” 


** Only because I see it, my child ; 
lam painting the as it is,” ‘ 
And be softly said te if, and emiled : 
“ Tt is one of earth's mysteries. 
Not the Itly ifself wears a perfect white, 
Nor the red rose an unmixed dye; 
There is light in shadows, and shadow in light, 
Aad biack in the blue of the sky.” 


There are films over nature everywhere, 
To soothe and refresh our sight, 

For mortal eyes were not made to bear 
The dazzle of shadeless light, 


There are bu in the 
There is black in the blue of the sky. 


What then’ Are the skies indeed not blue, 
Lities white, nor the roses red ? 
Shall we doubt shane geet eo eryetel dew 
aris tread ? 


-_ be. 
. It may ything 
warm rainy day is excellent for 


giento qualities of the orange 
feverish disorders; and of 
honours as antidotes to 

ric com t D 
the salts needful for o 


on 
thicknesses of blotting-paper 
tron with a moderately bot fron, 
ee is highly inflammable, so must not be used near 
a light. 


Rereviar Reapss.—One of the simplest mothods of 
— the stained part over a bowl, 


treatment to be 
allowed to dry. 
, moisten 
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Tas INDEX to Vou. LEXL 
One Fenny, pest tren, Shree halipense. 
Aut Lerrans To ux ADDRRsaxD TO THE Eoin? 
ov Wan Loxpow Baabun, 28, Catherine Btrost, Str 
s"~ We cannot undertake to return rejected mt 
scripta. 
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